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Interoceanic Communications. 


Taz development of the Pacific coast of 
America, and the spread of enterprise in the 
Pacific Ocean, surpass the high anticipations 
created by the rapid growth of California. 
The successtul establishment of steam naviga- 
tion between San Francisco and the Sandwich 
Islands, Japan and China marks an era in the 
history of commerce, and is sure to give to the 
Eastern trade a new direction and stimulus. 
And if what we are told of the forests and 
fisheries of our recent ac- 
quisitions on the North- 
west coast be half true, 
a new and most import- 
ant source of wealth is 
opening in that direc- 
tion. All these are patent 
reasons for making our 
connections with the 
Pacific ample and com- 
plete. In that way alone 
can we hope to reap a 
portion of the rich har- 
vest ripening under our 
eyes 

At present, unforvun- 
ately for travel and 
trade, we have but one 
available route open be- 
tween the Atlantic and 
the Pacific, and how- 
ever rouch we may sym- 
pathize with the enter- 
prise and perseverance 
of our countrymen who 
established it, it is not to 
be denied that it is badly 
located geographically, 
and inadequace in nearly 
all the necessary condi- 
tions of a great inter- 
oceanic highway. Our 
country and most of 
its commercial interests 
lie in high latitudes, 
and vonvenience, econ- 
omy of time and money 
—in fact, every con- 
sideration that can be 
named, insist that our 
toute of transit between 
the seas should be as 
far north as practicable. 
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Hence the vast national 
importance of the Paci- 
mc railwuy, which is, 
urthermore, a necessity 
por postal and military 
purposes, 
Bat no one pretends 
nat the Pacific railway, 
half a dozen like it, 
an possibly meet the 
tat purposes of com- 
herce and travel. No 
eight, except the pre- 
hous metals and ‘‘ ex- 
ess freight” made up 
articles of small bulk 
bd high value, can bear 
me cost of three thou- 
td miles of railway 
asportation, mainly 
ough a vast region | 
ere the cost of keep- 
Up railways must be 
® or three times 
ve ordinary rates. 
® will the great bulk 
r travel, which is, always has been, 
= ver will be made up of peopie of moderate 
: and emigrants, take a tedious, 
and expensive railway route across the 
at ite widest part, The gain of a 
days in time, to the merchant and 
pe {o whom a hundred dollars more or 
of no consequence, may induce such to 
Re the toil of three thousand miles of 
metve travel in a railway-carriage. But 
Poor man, who cai ries his wife and children, 
ents of his profession, and his 
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household outfit with him, will never pass over 
the Pacific railway. He will seek the easy, 
relatively cheap and sufficiently rapid route by 
the Isthmus, where travel by rail will be reduced 
to its minimum. 

Indeed, it is obvious that for ordinary freight 
and ordinary travel, the Isthmus must continue 
to be the great route between our Atlantic and 
Pacific ports and possessions, and between 
Europe and Australia and the East. The 
completion of the Pacific railway, by stimulat- 
ing and facilitating industry and commerce 


But the time has come when we must have'a 
better, shorter and cheaper route. There are 
half a dozen points in Central America where 
such may be established, all of which present 
unquestionable advantages over Panama. 
Roads have been projected at Chiriqui, through 


antepec. 





furthest north, and nearest our own latitude, 


—— | 


spect of ports and local resourees.” One great 
difficulty with Tehuantepec is, that it is 
literally shingled over with conflicting grants, 
which have been conceded at all sorts of times, 
by all sorts of governments, to all sorts of 
people. The latest concession is to a New 


Costa Rica, Nicaragua, Honduras and at Tehu- | Orleans company. The Honduras route, al- 
Some of these have been partly or | though originally conceded to an American 
wholly surveyed, and others, as at Honduras | company, is now in English hands. Latest 
and Tehuantepec, have been actually located. | accounts represent that it has been put under 
And these two are precisely those which lie | contract, and that the shares for its construc. 


tion have been entirely taken up. Indeed, 
they &re quoted on the 
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CHARLES DICKENS, THE POPULAR ENGLISH AUTHUR.—SEE PAGE 195. 


beyond the Rocky Mountains, will make some 
safe and adequate route across Central America 
more and more @ disideratum. That across | 
the corntry at Panama is not safe either in | 


respect of ports or health—it is badly situated | equal, this fact would limit an election of routes | world 


an. inadequate. The enterprise that opened 
it has been richly rewarded. It has made its | 


London and Paris ex- 
changes at from three 
to four per cent. pre- 
mium. It seems likely, 
therefore, that this will 
be the next transit open- 
ed across Central Ame- 
1ica. And although we 
all would prefer that our 
countrymen should have 
the honor and profit of 
completing, as well as 
that of originating it, 
still for all general and 
essential purposes, it 
will be equally usefal 
to us. 
Among its advantages, 
which travelers cannot 
fail to appreciate, will 
be the raving its open- 
ing will effect, both in 
distance and in time, 
It will save about 1,200 
miles of distance, and, 
owing to greater facili- 
SWS —— ties of embarkation and 
NK my)»; re-embarkation, ete., 
Ne a; about five days of time, 
_— The service on both 
oceans, owing to di- 
minished distance, may 
be performed with fewer 
steamers, and without 
stopping in mid-voyage 
to coal. Fares, conse- 
quently, will be reduced 
in proportion; and, 
finally, the road will be 
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through arich, cool, and 
thoroughly _ healthful 
country. 





The United States as 
“A Great Power.” 

A casi dispatch an- 
nounced some days ago 
that General Dix has 
suggested to the Em- 
peror Louis Napoleon 
that the United States 
should be represented 
in the next European 
Congress, and that the 
Emperor Louis Napo- 
leon has received the 
suggestion with favor. 


SS The ground upon which 


the presence of our re- 
presentative in the Con- 
gress will be justified, 
the dispatch intimates, 
is—that we are now & 
‘* great power.” 

We do not credit the 
story of the cable. We 


which is a great advantage, for every mile of | have too high an opi: jon of General Dix’s good 
southing beyond a certain point is two miles | sense. But the fact that’we are a “great 


out of the way, as between our Atlantic and | power” is indisputable. 
about it before the war, and now the whole 


Pacific ports. All other things, therefore, being | 


to these alone. And, practically, it is thus | 
limit: In respect of distance, the two are | 


We had no doubt 


is convinced. We are acquiring terri- 
tory; we have the m..crial out of which to 
form an immense army at very short notice; 


owners ‘millionaires, and no one complains of | about equal; that via Tehuantepec having | we have a navy carrying heavy guns; we have 


their good fortune. They tried a new and | 


hazardous experiment and they succeeded, as | 
they deserved to do. And we have a just pride 
in the fact that they were Americans. 


some advantages in this respect, computed | 
from New Orleans and some other ports. 
But, on the other hand, tie advantages are | 
overwhelmingly in favor of Honduras in re-| 


Grant and Farragut; we have the Alabama 
claims; we have a voluminous diplomatic cor- 
respondence about Mexico on file in the State 
Department, There can be no question about 
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our greatness. All the world is inclined at 
present to be respectful and even friendly to 
us, A few years ago astute French and Eng- 
lish diplomats discussed the advisability of 
composing our domestic affairs by an interven- 
tion. Since the date of that discussion, France 
has pocketed her dignity and gone home from 
Mexico, and Lord Stanley has atoned with 
honeyed courtesy for the hrusqueness of his 
noble predecessors in the British Foreign 
Office. If we have any trouble in future with 
European nations, it is almost certain that it 
must be of our own secking. 

Why should we seek it? Is it essential that 
a great power shall meddle in the affairs of 
other powers? Does our new accession of 
dignity require that we should busy ourselves 
with discussions, which may lead to very serious 
consequences, about the Temporal Power and 
the Eastern question? The fathers of the Re- 
public will turn uneasily in their graves if we 
so grossly violate their favorite maxims of 
American statesmanship. We have enough to 
do at home; if we want more, we have this 
Western half of the world quite to ourselves. 
We can advise, reprove, help and bully the little 
Republics at our doors with comparative impu- 
nity. But, surely, we are not so puffed up with 
our newly-acquired importance as to voluntarily 
join in the incantations around the diplomatic 
kettle in which the devil’s broth of European 
politics is simmering. An American repre- 
sentative in a congress of the great powers! 
What business has he on board that galley? If 
General Dix were as rusé aud impudent as 
Scapin himself, he would be puzzled to answer. 
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Noricz—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 











“T woutp reduce the rate of taxation to the 
lowest point that would defray the expenses of the 
Government, economically administered, and pay the 
interest and maturing obligations, and !eave the prin- 
cipal of the bonded debt to be discharged in other and 
better times.’’—Senator Morton. 

“In the passage by Congress of a bill by two-thirds 
majority over a Presidential veto, the Executive power 
is constitutionally annibilated on that subject, and the 
President Las no longer a right, for any reason, to in- 
terpose an obstacle to the administration of the law.”— 
Gov, Boutwell, 

“Under no circumstance shall the credit of the Na- 
tion or State be injured by wrongful tampering with 
public obligations, nor shall the name of the Republic 
ever be dishonored by the slightest deviation from the 
path of financial integrity.”—Republican Convention of 
New-York. 

«Let our laws and our institutions speak not of white 
men, not of red men, not of black men, not of men of 
any complexion; but like the laws of God—the Ten 
Commandments and the Lord’s Prayer—let them speak 
of the people.” —Horace Mann, 


Special Notice. 

We shall be happy to enter into negotiations with 
any author of established reputation, whose 
engagements will permit, for a Continued 
Story for Tue Camwnery Corner or the 
Lapy’s Maaazing. The highest price will 
be paid. Decision promptly given. 











Announcement. 

Next week we shall conclude the charming story 
of ** Taming a Tartar,” which will be succeeded 
by an interesting serial by one of our most popular 
writers. 





Triumphs and Reverses. 

On the 25th of November the anniversary of 
the evacuation of this city by the British was 
celebrated in the usual way. There were the 
customary processions, military musters, dis- 
play of flags, and shoutings of small boys, and 
if their seniors did not show any exuberance 
of spirits it was only because such celebrations 
had by frequent repetition grown stale. It 
must not be supposed, however, that any real 
indifference was felt as to the event in memory 
of which the demonstrations were made, only it 
is hard to be patriotic to order, and to work our- 
selves into a state of enthusiasm over an event 
which happened nearly a century ago, and the 
annual celebration of which we have seen dur- 
ing a long series of years. 
But while these rejoicings were in progress 
in this city, there was enacted in one of the 
Government offices in Washington a scene 
which, if properly appreciated, might have 
served to temper the spirits of the popular re- 


frain of 
“ Evacuation Day 

When the British ran away.” 
If it were possible that any spirit of revenge 
still lingered among the descendants of those 
whose ignominious retreat is perpetuated in 
this doggerel, it might have been gratified by 
knowing that on the anniversary of that day 
our Government put its hand to a contract 
which gave to its ancient opponent the undi- 


the Atlantic. And eventhough national ani- 
mosities have subsided into commercial rivalry, 
it is none the less mortifying to eur national 
pride to own ourselves beaten, and the fact 
that our national flag is untarnished is small 


compensation for having lowered that of our | 
mercantile marine. 


Our readers are probably awara that, by 
agreement with the British Post-office authori- 
ties, a very important change is to be made 


in the postal communication between the 


United States and Great Britain, to take effect 


from the 1st of January, 1868. The rates of 
postage on single letters is to be reduced from 
twenty-four cents to twelve cents on letters 


from the United States, and from one shilling 
to sixpence on letters from Great Britain. As 
part of this treaty, each Government is to 
make its own contracts with steamboat owners 
for conveying the mails. Hitherto the regular 
mails have been conveyed by the steamers of 
the Cunard Company, who received as com- 


pensation a fixed sum from the British Gov- 


ernment amounting to about £170,000 a year, 
and for this they carried the mails both to and 
from the United States, the British Govern- 
ment receiving the amount of the postages, mak- 
ing certain allowances to our Government for 
collecting and distributing the letters. This 
contract is about to expire, and as rival steam- 
boat lines have demonstrated their capability 
of carrying the mails unsubsidized, as swiftly 
and regularly as the subsidized ‘Cunard 
Company,” it is probable that Parliament will 
refuse to sanction the job of renewing the fixed 
grant to this line, or if renewed at all, in con- 
sideration of past services, it will be for only a 
short time. 
We understand that tenders have been made, 
and accepted by the British Post-office for 
the conveyance of the mails, and it is yet in 
doubt whether the Cunard Company, having 
refused to make tenders in competition with 
rivals whom they have always affected to de- 
spise, will convey any part of the mails. Our 
own Government likewise solicited tenders, 
and on the 25th November these were opened 
in Washington, and the contracts awarded for 
a tri-weekly service, namely : on Tuesdays and 
Thursdays by the Hamburgh and Bremen 
steamers respectively, touching at Southamp- 
ton ; and on Saturdays by the Inman steamers 
to Queenstown ; the Cunard Company here, as 
in London, refusing to compete, though it is 
not unlikely that if they choose to carry letters 
on the same terms as the others, they will 
have the Wednesday mail, thus giving us mail 
facilities four times a week. ‘The public is 
not yet informed of the terms of these con- 
tracts, but we believe that the steamers are to 
receive for their services a proportion of the 
postages, each Government reserving sufficient 
to cover its expenses of collecting and deliver- 
ing the letters. The public isto be benefited 
not alone by reduced rates of postage and 
more frequent deliveries of letters, but also by 
the mails closing uniformly at noon, instead of 
occasionally, as heretofore, at an unseasonbly 
early hour in the morning, to contorm to the 
caprice of the subsidized British mail steamer. 
But what is mortifying to us Americans in 
the matter of these mail contracts is, that 
no American steamer competed for the ser- 
vice, and thus, to continue the moral of our 
story, we evacuated the steam navigation of 
the Atlantic, in favor of our rivals, on the 
anniversary of the day when their last hostile 
forces evacuated their last foothold in these 
States. To this must be added, to complete 
the picture of our degeneracy, that though 
German Steam Companies divide the con- 
tract with a company running direct to Exg- 
land, their steamers are all British built, pur- 
chased with German capital, and sailed on 
German account. It is no consolation to be 
told by our shipbuilders that they can build 
and equip better and faster steamers. The 
fact is that they do not, and that the Fulton 
and Arago, the two last American steamers on 
the Atlantic, unable to stand the competition 
of screw steamers, are now withdrawn. 
Neither is it any satisfaction to Jearn that the 
Pacific trade is all our own, and that a monthly 
steamer between Oalifornia and China and 
Japan may make amends for the profits we 
forego in surrendering the immense freighting 
business with Europe to our rivals. When 
the navigation of the Eastern seas is worth 
having, we may depend upon it that our im- 
mense wooden side-wheel steamers will be cut 
out of their trade also by the fast and eco- 
nomical iron screw propellers which all the 
world, except ourselves, can buy on the Clyde 
or on the Tyne at half the cost at which we 
can build them. 
It is exactly to this point that no one can 
fail to trace the disgrace, for it is nothing less, 
that has fallen upon us. From various causes, 
not necessary here to enumerate, Great Britain 
can build and equip iron screw steamers better 
and cheaper than any other nation in the 
world. All the world, except ourselves goes 
to her ship-yards and buys them, and we do 
not. And why? Because our Navigation 
Laws forbid such dealings ; or, which amounts 
to the same thing, American registry is for- 


other words, an Act designed to protect and 
foster American ship-building, has by its rigid 
enforcement protected it out of existence. No 


doubt one effect of o war was to drive our 
sailing-vessels from ocean, but besides that 
there must be something radically wrong in the 
legislation that hinders the rebuilding of these 
ships after the war has ceased, there is nothing 
to show that had the war never occurred the 
question of ocean navigation by British screw 
steamers would not have assumed the propor- 
tions it does now. It is certain that before the 
war our shipyards never did turn out an iron 
screw steamer capable of competing with those 
of the Inman or Cunard line, and it is equally 
certain that, under the protective system then, 
as now, in vogue, they never could. 

What, then, is the remedy? There is but 
one—repeal the Navigation Laws. If even 
then, our merchants cannot build ships, they 
can at least buy them in the open market, and 
the repairs alone of a fleet of such vessels will 
give employment to thousands of our artisans 
now out ot work. Then the freight on the 
larger part of our importations, instead of 
being remitted regularly to Europe, as it now 
is, will remain in the pockets of our mer- 
chants, and the accumulations of the wealth 
of individuals acquired by industry and legiti- 
mate enterprise, means an inerease of the na- 
tional wealth. As matters now stand, we are 
ground down by taxation, and the industry 
which would enable us to bear the burden with 
cheerfulness is forbidden by law. Labor, 
honorable, legitimate and profitable, is before 
us ; we would work if we might, but the Gov- 
ernment steps in, and says we shall not, while 
it lays on us a taxation which can only be paid 
out of capital. All we want is a fair field and 
no favor. We want no protection, if protection 
is to cripple us in this manner. We have 
knowledge, enterprise, some seamen (not too 
many), and all our capital is not yet swallowed 
up by the tax-gatherer. Let the Government, 
then, release us from our swaddling-clothes, 
for we have the stature and strength of men, 
and are fit to cope with men of any other race, 
in the struggle for national prosperity. 

The contracts just signed with our rivals are 
only tor one year. If Congress will only give 
our merchants fair play, by removing the re- 
strictions that now hamper their in@ustry, we 
believe that 1869 will see the profits of the 
mail service enriching our own citizens, no less 
than the profits on freight and the immigra- 
tion business, all which now go into the pockets 
of our rivals. 
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Extraordinary Phenomena. 


Tne past few weeks have been characterized 
by a series of very marked physical and mete- 
orological phenomena. First, we have had the 
terrible tornado on the coast of Texas, of the 
results of which in the Bay of Galveston we have 
given several striking pictorial illustrations. 
This tornado has been followed by one still more 
severe in the Antilles, and which fell with fear- 
ful effect on the islands of St. Thomas, Porto 
Rico, and Tortola. The latter, a British de- 
pendency, and with an area of forty-eight 
square miles, is said to have been completely 
submerged, and ten thousand lives lost. In 
Porto Rico two hundred lives were lost, and 
the crops on the southern part ot the island 
completely destroyed. The loss of life in St. 
Thomas was also great. Of its extent some 
idea may be formed from the statement that 
reaches us by telegraph, that ‘‘ some five hun- 
dred bodies remaining unburied have been 
buried.” The destruction of property was 
immense. It is estimated that the various 
steamship companies having establishments 
on the island have alone lost, in vessels and 
otherwise, $12,000,000. A storm hardly less 
severe, but less disastrous only for want of 
material to work on, has also visited the shores 
of our newly acquired territory on the north- 
west coast of the continent. And now the 
cable brings us the intelligence that Vesuvius 
has broken out in an eruption which promises 
to be one of the grandest known. And finally 
the November meteors made their appearance 
with commendable exactness at the time set 
down for them by the philosophers, 

The lamented and logical sage of Brooklyn 
Heights, if he were still alive, would no doubt 
eonnect these phenomena with each other, 
the Garibaldian expedition, the fall elections 
and the weather. 











A very homely but readable book has just 
been published by the Oneida Community of this 
State, dictated by Mr. 8S. Newhouse and other 
Trappers, called ‘‘The Trapper’s Guide for Cap- 
turing Fur-bearing Animals,” etc., which is full 
of information about wild animals and their habits, 
and modes of utilizing them. A rough and ready 
but by all odds the most savory mode of cooking 
“fish, flesh and fowl,” is thus juicily set forth by 
Mr. Newhouse : 

*' The very best way of cooking fish and fowl ever de- 
vised is familiar to woodsamen, but unknown to city 
epicures. Itis this: Take a large fish—say a trout of 

ee or four pounds, fresh from its gambols in the 
cool stream—cut a small hole at the neck and abstraet 
the intestines. Wash the inside ¢lean, and season it 
with peppsr and salt; or, if convenient, fill it with 
stuffing made of bread-crumbs or ¢grackers 


a lamp of nice juicy flesh, which, when once tasted, 
will never be forgotten. The peculiar advantage of this 
method ef roasting is that the covering of embers pre- 
vents the eseape of the juices by evaporation.” 


We are told that “‘ pork fritters are among the 
nicest things known,” and that this is the way 
to eook them: they are to be dipped in batter and 
fried in hot fat till they are light brown. ‘They 
are delicious,” he adds; “‘try them any day: it 
is not at all necessary to have an appetite.” 
As for Muskrats, the following account is too 
interesting to be shortened : 


“ Muskrats have a curious method of traveling long 
distances under the ice. In their winter excursions to 
their teeding-grounds, which are frequently at great 
distances trom their abodes, they take in breath at 
starting and remain under the water as long as they 
can. Then they rise up to the ice, and breathe out the 
air in their a which remains in bubbles against the 
lower surface o. the ice, They wait till this air recovers 
oxygen from the water and the ice, and then take it in 

and f° on till the operation has to be repeated. In 
this way they can travel almost any distance, and :ive 
any length of time under the ice. The hunter some- 
times takes advantage of this habit of the Muskrat, in 
the following manner: When the marshes and ponds 
where Muskrats abound are first frozen over and the 
ice is thin and clear, on striking into their houses with 
his hatchet for the purpose of setting his traps, he fre- 
quently sees a whole family Flange into the water and 
swim away under the ice, Following one of them for 
some distance, he sees him come up to renew his 
breath in the manner above described. After the ani- 
mal has breathed against the ice, and betore he has had 
time to take his bubble in again, the hunter s rikes with 
his hatchet directly over him and drives him away from 
his breath. 1n this case he drowns in swimming a few 
reds, and the hunter, cutting a hole in the ive, takes 
him out. Mink, otter and beaver travel under the ice 
in the same way; and hunters have uently told me 
of taking otter in the manner I have described, when 
these visit the houses of the Muskrat for prey.” 





A witty writer says of the late Paris Exposi- 
tion; 


“A French idea alone could have so arranged the 
great lesson of life that gold—almuchty gold—should be 
enshrined in the innermost adytum of the sanctuary, 
and that the Holy of Holies should be the home of the 
eof all the world, while the guingustte and the 
loose-zoned graces in a of sham houris and 
shabby Hebes should minister every variety of 
Stygian nectar and the ambrosia of es, in the 
uttermost of what, as a whole, it would have puz- 
zled Dahte whether to assign to Hell or to Paradise. 
* * * It suited the French Emperor to get himself 
visited Czar and Kaiser, and he did get bimself 
visited. It suited him to have a very great exhibition, 
ench a one as the world never saw hefore, ano he had it, 
This estimate begins and ends the Paris Exhibition, Such 
as the world never saw before; a eulogy which, for 
vegueness, is exactly the same as the universal formuls 
by which ladies describe their sensations—‘ I never saw 
the jike.’ No doubt it was the very biggest collection 
ever collected, and the building which contained the 
collection was the very ugliest even in the long 

of uglinesses which have been devoted to this 





Tus Italians are not angry with their King for his 
wretched subservience to the French Emperor, 
because it is no use to be angry with a mere fire- 
eating Nimrod, but they have begun to ask already 
what use it is keeping up so hopeless a creature? 





In shedding blood for the temporal power of the 
Pope, the French Emperor has been wasting blood. 
The day must come when this Pope, or another, 
will have to yield to the unanimous wish of Italy; 
and Napoleon III. has been sacrificing life, not #0 
much for the sake of a sovereignty which, after 
all, is doomed, as for the sake of his own position 
in France. No doubt he is in a difficult position, 
but if his peouliar position in France necessitates 
the use of Chassepot rifles against half-armed 
Italian revolutionists, it becomes a serious que* 
tion, both for France and mankind, whether bis 
position is not an expensive thing to the world to 
maintain. 





TERE is no small favor that we are more likely 
to ask of a friend than “totake charge of s little 
parcel” when going from one place or country # 
another. It is ons to which the friend is lest 
likely to refuse, although he knows it will give him 
much annoyanoo, and might just as well be seat 
another way. To be “ bearer of dispatches” iss 
very small but very common ambition. Some seth 
it for some imaginary importance it may confer; 
others, as likely to give some imaginary 
munity in custom-houses. A friend of ours 
the position, in visiting the continent, and 
entrusted with an ambassador’s bag. We leat 
him to tell his own story : 


“These bags are no small care to their bearers: ‘be! 
are like those of King olus, if you untie tne strio# 
ghe secret is out. Some year back, I had the ‘hove 
to have a bag of the kind to Florence, Some es 
‘flare up’ was expected at the time, and ‘the 
the ‘bagman ’ became an object of unflagging 
to the French Government. I was taken care of ot 
Boulogne to Marseilles — carefully looked after. 1 '? 
attached to the bag as a first love, and heid on to ie 
the grip of a ae slept on it for a pillow, 
last, to my inexpressible joy, gave it up to the 
of Embassy at Florence. knows wuat it 
—something like a book, per! the last novel 
grand diplomatic fee-fo-fum, the dictionary. Y% 
course, know what the dictionary is. The W 
Europe depends upon the dictionary, the great 
matic cypher. Ever since the discovery of nieroghpe 
and cuneiform, it has been clearly made p# 
no alphabet cipber can escape an ‘expert 
out, soa kind of idiographic cipher is used. 
ample, an English dictionary is taken, and 1 
ary is marked with a series of running pumbers, 
10,000, beginning in the middle, say the 
* Macaroni,’ 2 ‘ Mace,’ 3 ‘Machine,’ so oD 
Z, back again by A down tol, the end 
. ch.’ One duplicate is sent to each a@ 
and ¢ then they can telegraph dividends and quote 
their heart’s content. This system is consiine red 
fection, not to be discovered except by an act Ch ta, 
Such is the my of diplomacy, as explain 1g 
a well-known whose name occamonally sot 
amidst that corps. After all, the ambassadors aie 
astute. When the remains of Franklin and 
panions were found in the polar region», with 

turned up with writing in an unknow? of 
is was supposed to be the pious effusions = 
soul lost in te icy waste, and much interest ¥ 
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expert, and, as a last resource, were sent to the Swedish 
ambassador who is supposed to see further into these 
millstenes than the rest of his brethren. The language 
ed the ambassador—floored every one, and as a last 
resource was sent to a lithographer to fac simile, He 
laced it before a looking-glass, and it turned out to be 
English written backward, and, unfortunately, more 
mbald than select.” 





A Mas. Mrxzer, who was hanged last month in 
Pennsylvania, made a confession before her exe- 
cution, in which she describes the different kinds 
of ‘devils’ birth” she compounded for her hus- 
pand before she succeeded in poisoning him : 


“I first thought of murdering my husband in the 
summer of 1865. I tried first to poison him with tea 
made with laurel leaves and the filings of a brass 
buckle. Then with the quicksilver off the vack of a 
looking-glass. Then I gave him, in two doses, a bottle 
of laudanum, which 1 got from Dr. Potter for the 
cramp. Then some indigo, Then, one day, going after 
the cows, I killed a small, green grass snake, which I 
boiled and gave to him in coffee. All these things were 
given either in tea or coffee, according as one or the 
other was used at meals, None of them had the least 
effect upon him—did not even make him sick.” 





Mr. Commissioner WELLS estimates the cotton 
crop of the United States for the present year at 
about 8,000,000 of bales. Under the stimulus of 
high prices, the world has produced more cotton 
than it can consume at the prices of the day. To 
cheapen prices may greatly extend the consump- 
tion after recovery from the first shock of so 
great a change. But, in this fall of prices, the 
profit of the producer, resting upon the higher 
prices which invited his outlay, has, to a very 
great extent, and for the time, been lost. Mr. 
Wells is of opinion that cotton-growing in 
the Southern States, if untaxed, can be conducted 
profitably and successfully, as against all compe- 
tition elsewhere, but that if burdened by a tax 
sufficient to be worth to the Treasury the cost of 
its collection, it cannot at present, if ever, be suc- 
cessfully prosecuted, 








VARIA. 


Miss Kexz.0aa, the American cantatrice, now 
h London, has created a sensation. Her success is 
perfectly wonderful, and has been far greater than her 
most sanguine friends dared to expect. She was 
ins antly placed upon the apex, and is now the principa) 
talk in all the fashionable circles in London and Paris, 
She is highly praised by the eminent leading citizens 
there, who seem perfectly enraptured with our Ameri- 
esn Queen of Song. It seems that she has never sung 
better than she does there. We may all feel proud of 
our prima donna. Numerous letters from distinguished 
parties, congratulating her, are being constantly re- 
ceived—and, in short, London is ablaze with Kellogg. 

Land speculation has broken out in Alaska, shrewd 
speculators thinking that in a dozen years Sitka will be 
a town of 50,000 population. 

At the Five Points House of Industry there was a 
novel attraction upon the centre table, which was pre- 
sented by one of our hotels. It consisted of a roasted 
sheep of about seventy-five pounds weight, with a 
horse’s head, skillfully wrought from a mammoth turnip 
attached. A flashy rider was supplied by a huge boiled 
lobster, one of whose claws formed the head, which 
was covered by a cavalry hat, with feather and cord cut 
from another turnip. Upon either haunch were perched 
a couple of birds, with long wings acd tail-feathers, cut 
with a penknife from carrots and parsnips. The body 
was covered with sprigs of evergreen, interlaid by many 
red and white hundred-leaf roses, shaped in perfect pro- 
portions from beets and turnips. All the tables were 
well-supplied with turkeys and other accessories of a 
Thanksgiving dinner, but this one, with its unique 
ornament, could not have been surpassed in point of 
Rovelty by any other in the city. 

Baron Von Havre, of the Belgian Legation, has married 
Camilla Webb, a Treasury clerk, whom he saw at work 
in the Treasury Department, and promptly loved. 
“Camilla’s husband” is rich, and in every way an 
eligible individual; and the bridal couple are going on 
& wedding-tour to Europe. 

A company of Frenchmen in Mexico have purchased 
the convent of St. Domingo, and are tunneling under 
it {Ur treasure, 

Oliver Wendell Holmes and Henry W. Longfellow 
visited Dickens on Wednesday of last week, but no 
formal reception has yet been tendered him. 

The Stanton affair is to be made one of the first topics 
of debate in Congress, and the correspondence is already 
called tor, General Giant is making such a good War 
Minister, however, that the public generally sees no 
g00d reason for calling the imperious, domineering 
Stanton from his present obseurity merely to gratify a 
partisan feeling. Let him continue to enjoy his otium 
cum dig, 

The royal personages who recently visited Paris were 
exceedingiy annoyed by begging-letters. The quantity 
sent in to the Emperor of Austria, exceeds, it appears 
all those addressed to other royal and imperial person’ 
ages. They are so numerous that, notwithstanding his 
Majesty has brought with him a large eiaff of secreta- 
nes, and they have engaged assistants, it has not been 
Dossible to open all, and more are arriving every day; 
Of course, to comply with the mcdest requests con. 
tained in these epistles is out of the question. 

New York has fairly out-Bostoned Boston in the 
Dickens excitement. The sale of tickets for tne Dick- 
ens readings commenced at Steinway Hall at nine 
o'clock Friday morning, the 29th ult., and long before 
the hour a dense throng besieged the doors, crowded 
the sidewalks, filled up Fourteenth street, and flowed 
Over into Irving Place. At nine o’clock the doors were 
opened, and the grand rush commenced. By ten 
clock the crowd had not diminished in the’ least, 
although hundreds had purchased tickets. A squad of 
Policemen was found necessary to preserve order, and 
long lines of men were formed, which stretched down 
Fourteenth street to the Academy of Music, and up 

@ Place to Irving Hall. A long line of carriages 
filled with fashionably-dressed ladies was stationed in 
front of Steinway Hall, their occupants patiently wait. 
lug for their footmen to purchase tickets. The crowd 
Was composed of ail sorts of people, young, old, white. 

dapper-dressed, German, French, English, and 
ican. Some had taken their lunch-baskets with 
them, others were propped up against the iron fence of 
*brown-sione front at least a quarter of a mile from 
Steinway Hall, quietly puffing their cigars, and one 
_ (Poor fellow!) was seen worrying his way through 
‘Stes Parten’s puff of a famous silver-ware house in 
morning Times, 
a after India shawls, the most fascinating article 
female Spparel is lace, in the form of sbawls, flounces, 
ings, handkerchiefs, and parasol covers. The 
of the world are taxed to their utmost to 


| journey. 


furnish American ladies with delicate, beautiful, and 
costly febrics, Some of these productions are truly 
marvelous, and exceed in beauty the poet’s most ex- 
travagant dream. The handsomest and finest of lace 
shawls are only seen in that society where there is un- 
doubted wealth, and where the ladies can afford to 
wear them, White lace is used for bridal occasions, re- 
ceptions, etc. ; they are never to be seen on the street. 
Every lady of wealth considers her toilet incomplete 
without a black thread lace shawl for out-of-door wear. 
As these are not so costly as the white lace shawls, and 
as they are more serviceable, they are often bought and 
worn, 

The London Tailors’ Emigration Society lately sent 
several delegates to this country to cd!lect funds for the 
striking journeymen in London, and yesterday these 
delegates called on the President, who made a humor- 
ous professional speech in which he explained the enig- 
matical expression that nine tailors are essential to 
make a man, by telling the manner of its origin: howa 
knight of the shears became embarrassed and was re- 
heved by the aid of nime of his brethren ; finally he 
grew rich, bought a carriage, and put up as his motto, 
“Nine Tailors Made Me”—hence the derivation. In 
leaving, the President presented the delegation with 
fifty dollars, 

Garibaldi has been a!lowed to return to his island 
home of Caprera, After the disappointment of his 
fondest hopes, his life of inact‘on there must be almost 
unendurable to him. 

Weston has arrived in Chicago ahead of time, and is 
now in that city. He intends to give lectures about his 
In the hundred-mile feat he failed, and so 
loses six-tenths of the wager. 








THEATRICAL FEUILLETON, 


Fasnion must follow the way of the flesh, as 
everything else in this world does. Fashion is by no 
means an autocratic deity, as scribblers commonly term 
her. She deals with different materials in Turkey to 
those she employs in France, and uses a different needle 
in Hindoostan to that which she stitches with in either. 
Here are her necessities. Her necessities equally in- 
terfere with her in all countries and in everything, 

These moral or quasi-moral reflections are forced 
upon us at the present moment with regard to things 
theatrical. 

Sensation is the mistress of the drama. What is sen- 
sational is fashionable, and therefore successful, or suc- 
cesstul and therefore fashionable, Offenbach, with his 
comic sensation, reigns supreme in opera, and there- 
fore the French Theatre is nightly crowded, and eager 
throngs are imploring the kind-hearted ticket-seller for 
the pieces of pasteboard which entitle them to their 
nightly seats. At Niblo’s the purely physical sensation 
of the ballet has held sway for more than one year, and 
now in the most fashionable theatre in Broadway—Wal- 
lack’s—we find a return to that sensational which it 
has occasionally tried before. We regret to say that 
this time it is in an aggravated form. 

The management of this theatre have produced a 
drama by the trashily popular and prolific pen of Mr, 
Watts Phillips. 

It is called ‘* Maud’s Peril.” 

The very name is symptomatic. It smacks of the very 
worst phase of the modern r , the rc which 
was in a milder form inaugurated by Dumas, and 
reached its apogee in Reynolds, 

It is purely sensational, 

We cannot deny that Mr. Watts Phillips possesses a 
large amount of merely sartorial skill. He cute cuta 
dramatic situation as the snip of broadcloth trims out 
with the edges of his shears a pair of trowsers, That 
dramatic situation is adapted here to the villain and the 
first young man, and there to the heroine and her 
titled but unprincipled lover. It fits each of them as 
the pantaloons do the two legs of the individuals whom 
the accomplished snip measured for them, It is true 
that as in some cases the cloth used by the snip is not of 
equal quality to the cutting, the language in which Mr. 
Phillips writes by no means equals the tact displayed 
by bis dramatic scissors, We could sit down and read 
Shakespeare or even Sheridan with a sense of delight. 
Who, save one compulsorily deprived of all other lite- 
rary pabulum, would sit down to spend an intellec- 
tual hour with Watts Phillips, were he actually upon 
the verge of mental starvation? In “‘ Maud’s Peril” he 
gives us that very well washed-out young lady from 
the literary mangles of every modern novelist 
and playwright, who fancies her lover has been killed, 
and therefore makes a point—or has it made for her 
—of marrying somebody else. Why on earth could 
she not have become an old maid? We have in 
addition to her the equally well-soaped, rubbed and 
rinsed-out young gentleman, who, being in love with 
her, was sufficient of an idiot to get hie name inserted 
in the list of killed in a bloody battle where he wasn’t 
killed at all, and which he possibly never joined in, 
Moreover, Mr. Watis Phillips gives us the regulation 
villain—sometimes an escaped convict and sometimes 
an unconvicted burglar—who will consent to any crime 
for which he has the chance of getting well paid. He 
places upon his dramatic canvas the conventional old 
ruffianly gentleman who is not particular u; the score 
of morality whenever he has any special purpose to 
accomplish. He bags the somnambulistic idea from 
*“* Macbeth,” the unexpected return of the lover from 
any number of sensational novels, a ) oes to murder the 
returned lover framed by the present husband and bar- 
gained for with the regulation villain, the miscarriage 
of previously-mentioned plot by —— villain kill- 
ing present husband instead, probable hanging of young 
lover, turning up once more of regulation vi and 
murdered husband just in time to save young lover’s 
neck from the gallows, with the final felo de se by poison 
of the husband, which, happily and uncommonly 
naturally, leaves young lady, once a wife and now a 
widow, tree, to go into a convent if she happens to be a 
Catholic, or, if her creed torbids her that consolation, 
to marry young lover when a decent time has elapsed 
after recovering from her fainting-fit. These ideas, by 
no means his own, but anybody’s or everybody’s who 
chooses to filch them fromr the five thousand, more or 
less, sensational novels and romances in which they 
have been employed, Mr. Phillips stews together, not 
without a certain amount of culinary cleverness, al- 
though with no great skill in literary seasoning. Bap- 
tised “*‘ Maud’s Peril,” 1t was produced in London with 
some success, and consequently travels to New York. 
Being sensational, and nothing but sensational, it is 
produced at Wallack’s with an admirable cast and un- 
exceptionable scenery. As much justice is done to it 
as if it were a drama by a new Maesinger or a comedy bya 
modern Congreve. The public have gradually grown 
into a contempt for the plays of the old writers, and 
are in the habit of letting them severely alone. Who 
will blame Mr. Wallack tor smirching the skirts of his 
theatrical reputation with the taste of the hour? 
Managers as well as editors mustlive. We have ceased 
to write editorially as elegantly os they did in the days 
of Addison. To republish a Spectator, now, for daily 
circulation, would be an absurdity, But we im- 
plore Mr. Wallack and the London managers to do as 
we and other newspapers do, Let them give us, as 
homeopathically as a & little reality. Men of 
large fortune to not bribe returned convicts to commit 
murder. In the present day we can setile matters more 
effectively, as well as with less fear of the gal'ows by 
murdering character. 

Of the acting we have little to say, save it be in praise, 
Miss Rose Spe ge possibly too demonstrative for the 
classic boards s 





we might have found no fault with her. Mr. James 
Wallack acted the character of Toby Taperlay with a 
discretion and reserve that prove him to be, as we have 
always held him, the greatest and most dramatic actor 
in his own specific line upon this or the English be. 
We might speak warmly indeed of the whole rem: er 
of the cast, were it not that we see no advantage in 
merely cataloguing names with which the public is ac- 
quasinted as thoroughly as we are ourselves. 








ART GOSSIP, 


For the benefit of visitors from distant parts, 
who may now be sojourning in the city, and to whom 
the Academy of Design may be one of the “lions” 
thereof, let us here say a few words. The winter exhi- 
bition now on view in the galleries of the Academy is 
in no wise to be taken as a representative of New York 
in art, It is the first regular winter exhibition opened 
by the institution. The idea was generally considered 
to be a good one, and so much was said about the mat- 
ter in advance, that the section of the public by whom 
art is supported and encouraged had a right to expect 
an exhibition which would be creditable to the artists 
contributing to it and a sourceof pleasure to the social 
circles that are widening so greatly in the appreciation 
and culture of art. No such kind of an exhibition, 
however, is the one now upon the Academy walls. Of the 
older painters but few, comparatively, are represented 
there, at all, while such of them as have pictures on 
view are far below their admitted standard. Evidently 
there is something weak in the management of the 
Academy of Design, That it has an attack of the 
vestigia retrorsum is the inference naturally to be drawn 
from the mediocrity of its winter exhibition. It is 
stated that works of merit, executed by artists as yet 
struggling for professional repute, have been rejected 
on the present occasion by the committee, If this be 
true, so much the worse for the Academy. Under the 
rule of a clique no institution can possibly expand and 
become a recognized influence. Let the management 
of the Academy consider whether their footsteps are 
onward or the reverse, Every succeeding exhibition 
should be an improvement upon the previous ones, and 
with the institution referred to this has not always been 
the case, 
Fagnani has lately painted a strong portrait of Gen- 
eral Sheridan, which is now to be seen at Schaus’s. The 
flesh tints are rather too florid, perhaps, but the ex- 
pression has been well caught and rendered. 

We have seen in the studio of a young artist named 
Martinez, who has been studying artin France for some 
time past, and has lately taken up his residence in this 
city, a picture possessing considerable merit. The 
subject is of a class to which some persons object; but 
these persons, in many instances, may fairly be reck- 
oned with the “‘ prurient prades” of Mr. Charles Reade. 
It is a picture of a beautiful woman, nude, and re- 
clining gracefully on a couch, and is drawn and painted 
with true feeling for loveliness of outline and expres- 
sion. So tar as indelicacy goes, this picture is no more 
indelicate than Titian’s Venus, and we should not be 
shocked to see it on view in some public gallery. 
There are now on exhibition in the Leeds Art Ga'- 
leries, No. 817 Broadway, a collection of landscapes 
ainted by Mr. A. B. Durand. Mr. Durand is well 
own as one of the veterans of American landscape 
art. His fresh, pastoral landscapes are familiar to all 
who keep pace with art-matters here. But itis by his 
studies of trees that he has chiefly earned the reputa- 
tion that he so well deserves. Many of his bite of for- 
est scenery, with moss-grown rocks and bubbling 
brooks, are to be tound in this collection, which is one 
of unusual interest, The ——— will be sold by auc- 
—_ in the gallery, on Thursday evening, December 
A large picture, the subject of which is ‘Macbeth 
coming from the chamber of Duncan, and received on 
the stairs by Lady Macbeth,” is now on exhibition at 
Weissman & Langerfeldt’s, 920 Broadway. Conrad 
Diehl is the name of the artist, and he has certainly 
treated his subject with considerable originality and 
force. His “Macbeth” is of the determined type of 
character—a man who does not look as though he were 
afraid of blood, and yet one who is urged to spill it 
rather by ambition than by cruelty. ‘Lady Macbeth ”’ 
is hardly so forcible in her presentation here. We 
figure her to ourselves as a woman imperious, callous, 
and even cruel, Mr. Diehl’s conception of her is not 
quite this, He represents her as nei vous and agitated, 
clutching at her husband with trembling hands as he 
bends over her and holds behind him the bloody dag- 
ger. There is much force in the drawing of both 
figures, and the picture is painted in a careful snd har- 
monious manner. Recurring to the Academy of De- 
sign, we will note a new arrangement that has been 
made with regard to ite drawing school. A Committee 
of Instruction has been organized for the superintend- 
ence of the classes, the progress made by the pupils 
not baving hitherto been very satisfactory. The com- 
mittee is composed of William Hart, chairman ; G. A. 
Baker, Edwin White, E.] Leutze, J. Q. A. Ward, and H. 
P. Gray. 








SCIENCE, LITERATURE & STATISTICS. 
Tux public is becoming alive to the neces- 
sity for restocking our rivers with food-fishes. By ex- 
periments made in the Connecticut River, under the 
direction of Seth Green, it has been proven that shad- 
eggs may be hatched in forty hours; and this gentle- 
man hatched by artificial means, and placed in the 
river at Holyoke, last season, about fifty millions young 
shad, accomplishing the whole work within three 
weeks and at a trifling expense. The whole country 
may, therefore, by artificial propagation and railroad 
facilities, soon enjoy the luxury of fresh shad, and at a 
moderate price. 





Tue magneto-electric light has been used 
for making photographs, but as yet only in an experi- 
mental way. There are, however, reasons for believing 
that the light will be so economically produced that it 
will come into extensive use. 





Tue Royal Library of Munich is one of the 
most valuable in the world, and second in size only to 
the Imperial Library at Paris. The magnificent collec- 
tion of books and manuscripts, numbering upward of 
800,000, are arranged in seventy-six cabinets. 





Tue thread of the Nephila Plumipes, an 
American spider, will sustain a weight of 54 grains. A 
bar of this silk one inch in diameter would sustain 4 
weight of 70 tons, Therefore its strength is equal to 
that of the very best steel. It is proposed to use the 
thread of the Plumipes as a substitute for silk. 





Tue first application with practical success 
of the force of electricity furnished by volta induction 
to military was made by Colonel Verdu, a 
Spaniard, in 1858. He succeeded, with only one ele- 
ment of Bunsen’s battery, in exploding six miles in one 
circuit at the same instant at a distance of 300 metres. 





An explosive substance, whose effects are 
somewhat like those of gunpowder, has been dis- 
covered in France by M. Poole. It is prepared by the 
action of chlorate and of nitrate of potass on ordinary 
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Mr. J. Wyarr Rerp read a paper at a late 
meeting of the Lyceum of Natural History of this city 
on the comparative magnitude of various terrestrial 
phenomena, He exhibited a large chart of the gicbe 
drawn on scale, so as to indicate by comparison the 
heights of the loftiest mountains and the relative mag- 
nitude of surface phenomena, He was led to construct 
the chart from a study of the drift deposits, which are 
surface in their character, and extend frum points as 
far north as explorations have reached, down to within 
fifty degrees of the equator, and which are to be found 
in the same latitudes south of the equator, The period 
when these drift deposits were made is called the 
glacial epoch, and the secular cooling of the sun and 
planets was necessary before such a degree of cold could 
be reached as the theories of geologists demanded, in 
order to account for the icebergs and glaciers necessary 
to transport the drift, or groove and scratch the rocks. 
The speaker accepted the view of Adhémar, that conti- 
nents have not been depressed, but overflowed by the 
ocean. Owing to the precession of the equinoxes the 
mass of water is transferred trom one hemisphere to 
the other once in 10,500 years, and the sun remains 
eight days longer in one hemisphere than in the other. 
At the present time the winters of the southern pole 
are eight days longer than with us; the ice continent 
has consequently formed there and the mass of the 
ocean is to be tound in the southern hemisphere, and 
the ice covers a space upon and around the south pole 
more than twice the area of all Europe. The extreme 
of cold at the Antarctic pole was reached in 1248, since 
which time the climate has been becoming milder, 
while ours north of the equator has been growing 
colder, and in the course of 10,000 years we shall be in 
the same frigid condition that obtains at the Antarctic, 
or as obtained with us 10,000 years ago. 





CHARLES DICKENS. 


Tas eminent author, born at Landsport, 
Portsmouth, England, in the year 1812, was educated 
for the law, but finding that his desires leaned in another 
direction, his father permitted him to attach himself to 
the corps of the True Sun, which luminary conclusively 
showed the youthful Charles that his future destiny 
was to wield the pen for the amusement and in- 
struction of his fellows, rather than to plaster the 
mutual wounds of aggrieved parties by the cooling ap- 
plication of a course of law. 

While engaged upon the Morning Chronicle, the 
“Sketches of Life and Character” appeared in the 
evening edition of that paper, afterward being pub. 
lished under the title of “Sketches by Boz.” 

His “ Pickwick Papers” covered him with fame at onco, 
and since its appearance Dickens’s works have found 
a place in every library. In 1842 he came to the United 
States, and was treated with the greatest hospitality 
everywhere, 

Fites, soirées and invitations were showered upon 
him ad disgustum, and he went home to write “ Martin 
Chuzzlewit.” He Mas come once more, and the 
people have again run mad on the subject, so far as 
Boston is concerned, where the interference of the 
police was necessary to preserve order during the selling 
of tickets for his readings. When he comes to New York 
there can be no reasonable doubt but that the inhabit- 
ants of this city will endeavor to outdo Boston, Away 
with such fawning, boot-licking spirit! Charles Dickens 
is a man like unto other men; his books are powerfully 
written and very interesting, but do not warrant the 
erection of a demi-god from the simple author in a 
country composed of sovereigns. Granting beforehand 
all that can be said in favor of this Englishman, does it 
become “tree and enlizhtened citizens” to act as 
though they believed him to be superhuman ? 

Dickens has made arrangements to spend enough 
time here to give eighty readings only, and he will read 
each time for the modest sum ot one thousand doliars 
in gold, With the addition of $80,000, then, he wil) 
doubtless return to England, to tell the world of the 
babits ot this barbarian country; of the beautiful sim. 
plicity of our institutions, which in New York give him 
the pleasure of being dined and wined by a set of Irish- 
men that in Britain would have remained porters and 
day-laborers to the end of time, of the circles of society 
where “ shoddy”’ reigns supreme and the English of 
Webster is served up in as mangled a condition as is 
consistant with the retention of any similarity to the 
written language of our nation, and where ideas that 
are above trade or shop are as uncurrent as cowries in 
Wall street. Not that the slightest incivility to the 
greatest living anthor is intended to be counseled or 
countenanced, but moderate your transporte, gentle- 
men, taking especial care that your linen become not 
lacerated in your efforts to do the honors to this great 
man, and pray do remember that we are all men and 
brethren. 








Apropos of the second visit of Mr. Dickens 
to this country, the Boston Transcript reproduces the 
following lines addressed to him on the occasion of hia 
first departure for America by the elder Tom Hood: 


Pshaw! away with leaf and berry, 
And the sober-sided cup! 

Bring a goblet, and bright sherry, 
And a bumper fill me up! 

Though a pledge 1 had to shiver, 
And the longest ever was! 

Ere his vessel leaves our river 
I would drink a health to Boz! 


Here’s success to all his antics, 
Since it pleases him to roam, 
And to dle o’er Atlantics, 
After such a sale at home! 
May he shun all rocks whatever, 
And each sballow sand that lurks; 
And his passage be as clever 
As the best among his works. 


On his arrival here he was saluted with the followin 

** Address to Boz,"” which ap in the Journal o 

Commerce of this city, and which may do yood service a 
second time: 


ADDRESS TO BOZ. 


They'll tope thee, Boz, they'll soap thee, Boz— 
Already they begin! 

They'll dine thee, Boz, they’!l wine thee, Boz, 
They’ll stuff thee to the chin! 

They’1ll smother thee with victuals, Boz, 
With fish and flesh end chickens! 

Our authorlings will bore thee, Boz, 
And hail thee “Cousin Dickens!" 

And ladies—'spite thy better half— 
Blue, yellow, foul and fair, 

Wiil coax thee for thy aw 
And likewise locks of hair! 


Beware, Boz, take care, Boz! 
Of forming false conclusions, 
Because a certain kind of folk 
Do mete thee such obtrusions; 
For they are not the people, Boz, 
These templars ot the cork, 
No more than a church steeple, Boz, 
Is Boston or New York! =: 





glue or isinglase, 
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PESENTATION OF LADIES OF THE EMPRESS EUGENIE’S SUITE TO THE EMPEROR FRANCIS JOSEPH. 





THE EMPEROR NAPOLEON TAKING LEAVE OF THE EMPEROR FRANCIS JOSEPH AT THE PALACE DE 
L’ ELYSEE. 





Presentation of Ladies of the Empress | of which we gave a picture last week, the ceremony of 

Eugenie to the Emperor Francis Joseph. the salute, as given by lowering the flags carried by the leave of the royal guest, his Austrian Majesty accom- , we gave a sketch of that band under Major Ghirelli, 

marching regiments, and ite acknowledgment by the panied him to the porch, and there bade him adieu. | which encamped at Bagnorea, and joined Menotti Gari- 
The three engravings on this page representing the emperor, make a pretty scene, but it isonlyaceremony The picture of this scene occupies the second place at | baldiat Nerola, on the Rieti road, twenty miles from 

BEmperor of Austria and his doings at Paris, area con- | due to the high position of the recipient of the honor __ the head of this page. Rome. Thence they marched to Monte Rotondo, and 
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THE GRAND REVIEW AT PARIS—THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA SALUTING THE FRENCH COLORS, 
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THE ABYSSINIAN EXPEDITION TRANSPORT OFFICERS BUYING MULES OPPOSITE SHEPHEARD’S HOTEL, 


BANQUET GIVEN TO THE IMPERIAL COMMISSIONERS OF THE PARIS EXHIBITION BY THE FOREIGN 
CAIRO. 


COMMISSIONERS AT THE HOTEL DU LOUVRE. 


tinuation of our illustrations of last week, One of the , after all, and has no political signification. After the yyyvouac of the Gartbaldians at Nerola, in | got well whipped for their pains. Returning to Nerols, 
frrst ceremonies was the presentation of the noble ladies | entertainments of the first day, the Emperor Napoleon the Roman States. | we have now to prerent an illustration ot their bivoute 
comprising the suite of the Empress Eugevie to the royal | placed at the disposal of Francis Joseph the Palais de We continue to give illustrations of the progress of | near that place, with its characteristic incidents of the 
guest and his attendants at the palace. At the review, | }’Elysée, and duly installed him therein. Intaking his the Garibaldiane through the Roman States. Last week ' rough out-door life experienced by thes2 patriotic 
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BIVOUAC QF THE GARIBALDIANS AT TIVOLA IN THE ROMAN STATES. 








MEASURING THE ELEPHANT KILLED BY THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH. 
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THE GERMANIA ASSEMBLY ROOMS, NO. 291 AND 293 BOWERY, ON THE NIGHT OF THE OPENING BALL. 


youths in their unlucky campaign. The rude huts of | 
boughs and leaves hastily orected, the heads of slaugh- 
tered oxen thrown on the ground, and the simple cook- 
ery in boilers slung upon horizontal poles above blaz- 
ing logs of wood, all remind us of the civil war in our 
own country, happily over, and are quite in barmony 
with the spirit of the scene. It is to be hoped that this 
will be the last irregular martial expedition to disturb 
the peace of Italy. 


Banquet Given to the Imperial Commis- 
sioners of the Paris Exhibition by the 
Foreign Commissioners at the Hotel du 
Louvre. 


At the close of the Paris Exhibition a pleasant occur- 
rence was the tendering of a banquet to the Imperial | 
Commissioners of the Exhibition by all the foreign | 
Commissioners present in Paris. On this occasion, 
which was the more delightful because entirely unex- | 
pected, the feast of eJibles did aot preclude the | 
feast of reason, nor did the flow of drinkables entirely 
monopolize the time to the exclusion of the flow of | 
soul. The Imperial Commissioners had played the 
part of host entirely to the satisfaction of every one 
concérned, so that the momentary turning of the 
tables, the change from guest to the host, was the more 
enjoyed by the foreigners. This grand entertainment 
was given at the Hotel du Louvre, the grandest hotel | 
in Paris, and reflected honor on the caterer as weil as | 
on the donors thereof. Here were many friendships | 
cemented between those that the Exhibition had 
brought together that will last for life, as the grand 
assembling of the nations at Paris in this year will heve 
forced them mutually to respect and honor each other 
more, In fact, it may be said that it was the only suc- 
cess of the French Emperor since he meddled in 
Mexican politics, 

Egyptian Women Walking in Cairo, 

Egypt. 

In the hot climate ot Ezypt the groves of sycamores, 
palm trees, etc., in the graveyards, are a favorite prome- 
nade for the women. Itis a mistake to suppose that all | 
the women of the East wear vails, when out of the 
Harem, for the middle and lower classes often go with- 
out them. The presence of the great, fat and conse. 
quential major-domo is absolutely necessary, and he 
carries a long bamboo staff to keep impertinent stran- 
gers from the bevy of damsels under his charge. 


The Abyssinian Expedition—Buying Mules 
Opposite Shepheard’s Hotel, Cairo. 


To supply the British army on duty in Abyssini+, some 
1,800 mules have been bought in Cairo and elsewhere 
Our sketch shows the scene in front of Shepheard’s 
Hotel, where the Esbekieh, or square, is used as a mule 
market. The mules and pack-horses procured here 
8s fast as they can be collected in tolerable numbers 
are sent by railway to Suez, whence they are shipped 
Off to Massowah, on the Red Sea, whence the expedi. 
tion is to invade the dominions of Theodore. The 
mules will carry the well-horing apparatus, which is an 
American invention. It consists of « series of iron | 


METEORIC SHOWER AS SEEN ON THE NIGHT OF THE J4TH NOVEMBER, OFF SANDY MOOK, 
SEE PAGE 1!'8. 


| tubes resembling ordinary gas pipes, the first pipe 
| which enters the ground being steel-pointed. Each 

| tube is driven into the ground, and on water being 
reached, a common suction-pump is attached, and an 
unlimited supply of water may be obtained in two or 
three hours. 


Measuring the Elephant Killed by the 

Duke of Edinburg. 

| An illustration representing Prince Alfred shooting 

|} an elephant was engraved in our last paper. The 

| elephant which fell a victim to the skill of his royal higb- 

| ness with the rifle on that occasion was afterward - 

| sured, which scene we this week picture, sorry 

be able to give the dimensions of the beast. ae 
state that it was the largest killed in that nefghbor' 
for a year, and it had remarkably handsome tusks, 
neither of which were broken by its fall and death- 
struggle, as is too often the case. We shall probably 
continue to give pictures of all the important events 
which befall this royal visitor during his visit around 
the world to the dominions of his mother, on which 
the sun, it is said, never sets. 


The Germania Assembly Rooms, New York. 


Ir is a suprising though at the same time 
characteristic fact, that while our German fellow-citi- 
zens beccme used to the habits and customs of our 
country quicker than either the French or the Italiang, 
aod are sooner converted into Americans, they stfll 
keep and cultivate with a kind of sacred veneration 
their modes of enjoying themselves, their ideas about 
pleasures, and their irresistible impulses for social en- 
tertainments. It bas been more than once remarked 
by cis-Atlantic authors, that the manner in which the 
Germans enjoy themselves quietly in a most innocent 
and harmless way, should serve as an example to the 
adopted citizens of Irish birth, whose social gatherings 
to ooften end in drunken brawls. The Germans have in 
troduced in New York the gay festivities of the carni- 
val, and the Americans have eagerly followed the wand 
of King Momus and Prince Carnival. In the magnifi- 
cent entertainments given by the Arion and Lieder 
kranz societies, we have seen specimens of what these 
Germans can do, But sometimes they prefer to re- 
main among themselves, to remain en famille, and then 
they do not go to the Academy of Music, but rem1in in 
their cozy places on the east side of the city. One who 
has not wandered some winter night from street to 
street, and from ball-room to ball-room, east of Broad- 
way, can have no idea of the difference between the 
life there and that on the west side of the city. Hun- 
dreds of societies, with tne queerest cognomens; 
give balls and sociables and dancing parties in order 
to enjoy themselves after the weary labor of the 
day. There is, however, az in all well-regulsted 
communizies, a central point for this life of merri- 
ment and joy, as well as of rest and cultivation 
of music and singing. Their central point is the Ger- 
mania Assembly Rooms of Messrs. John Koch & 
Brothers, whose ball-room is pictured om page 197 as i 
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@ppeared on the opening night of the season. The great | 
success of the proprietors in this as in their previous 
ventare—the Terrace Gardens—has induced them to 
purchase lots adjoining their present property for the 
purpose of extending their ball-room to the size neces- 
sary to give the largest masquerade balls, such a8 have 
heretofore been given at the Academy of Music, At 
present the Germania Assembly Rooms is the head- 
quarters for the following societies ard associations; | 
The Arion Singing Society, New York Singing Academy, 
New York Citizens’ Rifle Association, Allegemecine Saen- 
gerbund, New York Musical Protective Union, and 
Philharmonic Society, not to speak of the numerous 
Debating Cube and Temperance Societivs. That the 
heterogeneous mass of Germans, having so many dif- 
ferent interests et heart, meet under one roof without 
clashing, is bat another example of the quitt, peaceable 
disposition of the German element of our population, 
and the fact redounds te their credit. 


— 


METEORIC SHOWER, 


As Seen on the Night of the 14th of November, 
at Sandy Hook. 


Txost who were unfortunate enough to ait 
“up all night a year ago to see the meteoric shower and 
did not see it, and therefore denounced the prophecy as 
® swindle, very generally went to bed at the proper 
hour on the night of the Mth of November, quite 
Positive that no star shower was on the programme. 
Well, we and they now know that they were most egre- | 
giously mistaken, and that the star shower really came 
off this year, with no postponement on account of 
the weather. By the date of this writing, the various 
telegraphic reports have doubtless been collected and 
collgved with professorial ideas of a theory and, of 
cWurse, @ book, to be founded thereupon, which we may 
‘expect to see as soon as a publisher for it can be found. 
We propose simply to give an illustration of the grand 
spectacle of the evening aforesaid, as seen from Sandy 
Hook, toward morning, when the spectator was per- 
tectly dazaled by a brilliant display of falling stars. 
These tuminous bodies became visible in the constella- 
tion of Leo, taking a north-easterly direction in their 
descent, being apparently of the magnitads of Venus, 
aad two of them in particular half as |irge as the moon, 
In color as well as in size and appearance, these beautiful 
wanderers were different, some being of purple, some | 
yellow, and one was a beautiful pale green, so lovely, 
that a lady who was viewing the shower with the 
writer, declares that she shall bave a dress of that 
identical color if one can be found. These colors are 
Incident to the chemicai constitution of the metcors, 
and entirely dependent thereon; but 28 we cannot enter 
into their chemical origin any more than their final 
destination, it must suffice to say that the chemical 
elements of which meteoric masses are composed are 
Very similar to those found distributed throughout the 
earth's crust. By way of contrast to the dry scientific 
manner in which the professors report these star 
showers, vide the daily newspapers, the following de- 
scription from a Beyrout Arabic journal will be of 
interest: 

“In this past night the stars began the war from the 
east to the west, and from the southern to the northern 
side. They dashed at the place of fiery steeds and 
ghouls, so that you could not distinguish the Pleiades 
from the Hyades from the passing of the meteors across 
them and the intensity of the brightness. But you now 
thought that the two stars in L:o’s nose had been 
jspersed, and the two fishes were eclipsed and im- 
mersed, and the spearman of Arcturus had forgotten 
his spear and was thinking only of his own safety, and 
the Adhal was complaining to the bright daughters of 
Ursa Major about the extent of his wound, and the lofty 
pole had fallen into the cliws of the eagle, and the 
Heorah was prostrate, and the face of the night like a 
leopard’s skin; and to sum up all, the heavens were 
like a sphere of fire or a gleam of sparks, excepting | 
thatthe fire and sparks were harmless, not touching 
the earth, or injuring our safety, as it night’s daring | 
borsemen, who continued till morning beating each 
other in single combat, gave us protection and peace. 
This I write for nis Excellency, the Saltan Abdul Aziz 
Khan, May God perpetuate tho seat of his government 
to the end of the world’s revolution !”’ 
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AFTER THE SUMMER. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


Oven the foot of the bed go parading, 

In innocent pomp, summer dresses, invading 

The white Marseilles quilt, and reinforced, bolder 
Storming the Alps standing shoulder to shoulder 
In ruffled ificence, soft and white, 

For the tired little head that is coming to night ; 
Out of the closets and off from the shelves, 

From drawer and wardrobe, they flock like elves, 
On the backs of their chairs,on the bath-room door, 
They perch and flutter and strew the floor, 


Slippers, and sashes, and scarfs and bows— 

Here is one tied up with a half-blown rose ; 
Somebody picked it, she knows well enough who, 
That night on the balcony, kissing it, too: 

The hardihood of it! Guess mamma’s surprise 
If she had but known it, right under her eyes; 
Pretiy sharp eyes, too, and others as keen, 
Making safety committees, but ‘his was not seen. 
Take care, miss, take care, here’s a faded bouquet : 
Isn't that twisted holder a note, now, pray ? 


Folding and folding, with tidy precision, 

The hands deftly work, but a pleasanter vision 
From the pretty disorder exhales and issues, 
Than a practical viewing of muslins and tissues ; 
Dreams fill the brown eyes that are coming and 


going 
In orderly aid of the sorting and stowing, 
Eyes saucy and piquant enough sometime— 
Soft with love’s languor or floating to rhyme! 
Happy young maiden! what matter to you, 
If the summer be over—other summers are due. 








CHAPTER I. 

“Naz, the ways of the world’s people are not 
my ways, Joyce Palmer, and thee can never tempt 
me with thy pretty speeches, nor fright me with 
thy frowns.” 

l 


| blackest after a sunny day, and maybe your own 


| object except putting miles and years between 


| sobbed the girl, when the woodland path lay clear 


| stood blushing and trembling before as handsome 


| they fastened themselves upon the little Quaker- 


honest man’s advice : ’tis to walk daintily, for the | 
snares may not all be of your own setting. Like 
enough you'll be trapped as wellas I. Of this be 
sure, you'll never be Mrs, Overton.” After this | 
harsh speech, Master Joyce stepped from the | 
porch, “But remember, my lass, whose life 
you've broken and lost with your unwomanly flirt- 
ing. It’s all bright enough now, but the night is 


heart may be heavy enough yet!” 

Flinging the words at her, and with checks 
aglow and frowning brow, Joyce Palmer strode 
away. Rachel Hare, letting fall the bit of lace 
which her deft fingers had been fashioning into 
some adornment, stood watching him with wistful 
eyes, 

‘* He’ll turn before he reaches the bend o’ the 
path,” she whispered. 

But the bend was reached and the bend was 
pssed, yet Joyce Palmer marched on with as de- 
termined an air as though life had for him no 


himself and the quiet Quakeress. 
“It’s all come and go in this woeful world,” 


before her and the cruel oaks hid her lover. ‘‘ It’s 
all come and go—love and leave! The Lord for- 
give thee, Joyce Palmer, ae I do!” 

One little outburst, and then Rachel wiped her 
eyes and bit her quivering lips into submission. 

**T’ll never shed 4 tear for him! Hard and un- 
kind, I’ll waste no thought upon him !” 

And taking, as women are apt to do, great 
strength from this mighty resolution, the girl, all 
flushed and tevered, ran around the terrace to the 
bit of garden where bloomed the royal red roses 
which Pearl Chandos loved—a bit of garden cut 
off from the larger one, and coming upon that 
side quite to the low windows of the old house, 

‘*Ah, the Merl has a fair mistress, and like 
enough t’will soon have a master, too,” she 
sighed. ‘There'll be rare doings and brave 
doings ; but thou, poor Rachel Hare, who'll give 
a thought to thee ?” 

**T will!” and Rachel, with an affrighted start, 


a gentleman as ever one saw. There was a glow 
in his dark cheek and a light in his black eyes as 


ess. ‘I will, pretty Rachel; [ will give you ten 
thousand thoughts, and all for one little kiss.” 

‘Pray let me pass, Mr. Overton. Thee knows 
that my mistress is waiting,” was the sole answer 
she vouchsafed, 

** And the kiss, my angel ?” 

** Shame upon thee now, Arthur Overton! Is this 
thy true love for my mistrese ?” she cried, whilst 
the flush spread over cheek and brow. ‘“‘ Thou, 
sighing and dying for her, and now—now—— Let 
me pass, sir!” 

A wonderful majesty seemed to enwrap the little 
gray-robed figure—the majesty of innocence—for 
Arthur Overton waxed none the greater in his own 
mind as he made way for Rachel. And she, with 
a quick step, gained the porch, and, peeping 
through the vines, saw him standing just where 
she had left him, and wearing such a look of 
blank amazement, that she well-nigh laughed 
outright, 

**Good Land !” she panted. *‘ What would that 

traitor, Joyce Palmer say to that? And my mis- 
tress? And what does Rachel Hare herself say to it ? 
Why, that thou arta wicked man, Arthur Overton, 
and that Pearl Chandos might wipe her shoes on 
better than thee. Well, well! Two such surprises 
in a day! A parting and a wooing! Surely no 
girl can tell of more than that!” 
Then Rachel, gathering up her roses, went to 
her mistress’s chamber, which was, in fact, none 
other than the great chamber in the east wing, 
whose windows overlooked the Hudson. Have I 
told you that the Merl was an old-fashioned, 
rambling place, built in the colonial times by a 
Chandos—Sir John, I think—who, growing weary 
of the New Country, went back to the Old, leaving 
his possessions to a younger brother? Well, of 
the descendants of this family there remained but 
Pearl, and she it was who sat in the oriel window 
when Rachel entered. Ah, pearl of womankind! 
The noble soul that looked out from the dark, 
gray eyes, and touched every feature, and curved 
the prettily proud lips. 

** What kept you, child ?” 

“Nothing,” stammered the girl, bending busily 
over the flowers. 

But the mistress, taking her hand, drew her to 
the window. 

“Tsaw Mr. Overton speaking to you. 
what ?” 

The gray eyes were so keenly reading her face 
that Rachel, sorely troubled, could“only hang her 
head and tremble. 

“Mr. Overton ?” 

“What did he say? Don’t tell me a falsehood, 
Rachel Hare!” 

She had touched the right chord, 

** Nay,” answered the Quakeress, ‘‘ I'll tell thee 
true. Thou knowest I do not lie. He said—he 
was——” 

** Making love to you?” suggested Miss Chan- 
dos, with a just tinge of quiet scorn. 

** Making a jest of me!” was the indignant dis- 
claimer, Then, through the angry tears, “‘ Madam, 
it was no fault of mine.” 

Evidently her mistress thought as much, for, 
without one word of reproach for this humble 
rival, she walked away to the window, and stood 
nipping the vine leaves which clambered about 
and above it. Then, back to Rachel: 

** Tt’s no fault of yours, my gizl. I know that.” 

Something in the kindly voice went home to 
Rachel’s heart. The pent-up sorrow found voice : 

*Oh!” she sobbed, “I’m wretched—I’m miser- 
able—I’m utterly unworthy! There’s thee—and 
there’s me—{she actually said it]—and there’s 
poor Joyce |” 


About 


told the story of Joyce’s jealousy and upbraidings. 

and all because Mr, Overton would waylay her. 

She had never dared tell her lady, but it was so. 
“ Why did you fancy that this would vex me, 

Rachel ?” : 

“TI fancied so. Thou wilt be his wife,” she 

answered, simply. 

Miss Chandos smiled. 

**T will never marry Arthur Overton—be sure of 

that, my girl. I love another, little one.’ 

She said this softly and reverent as though 

the thought of the man she loved was sacr:d. 

‘And thou art not promised to this Arthur 

Overton?” asked downright Rachel. 

it No,” 

‘‘Then marry the one you love, madam,” ad- 

vised this Mephistopheles. { 

** But he is poor.” 

** And thou art rich,” 

** And he is proud.” 

‘Good lack! There'll be cloudy days, maybe, 

for thou art not humble.” 

* And—and—he has gone away forever and for- 

ever!” and to little Rachel’s infinite surprise the 

great tears were rolling down her mistress’s 


cheeks. Ah, the words of comfort and the sisterly 
kindness of this tender heart! And the grave 
advice | 


** Tf the fault is thine,” she reasoned, “it stands 
with thee to mend it. Be warned by me, 
madam.” 

“Twas hasty, and Joyce is gone. All for the 
lack of a kind word! And now, should Joyce 
never come back, I’d know no joy on earth.” 

And the end of the matter was, that next morn- 
ing the postbag from the Merl carried away a 
letter, and the superscription was to ** Mr. Francis 
Marshland, Berne, Switzerland.” 





CHAPTER I. 


Bur the summer days wore on, and the royal 
red roses faded, whilst into their dark green 
leaves crept a golden tinge; still no answer came 
to the letter to Switzerland, no word came from 
Joyce Palmer, Then the snow lay deep on 
withered leaves and royal roses, lay deep and 
broad, a barrier between the world and the 
wretchedness which the old house shut in—for 
he two women, waiting and watching, grew pale 
with fear and doubt. 

A bitter day and a bitter, wild night, and Pearl, 
as was her wont now, sat in her chamber, alone. 
The Merl was quite deserted. Even Mr. Arthur 
Overton, seeing that his suit was hopeless, had 
left them at last. 

** Mistress, there is a poor creature below, a 
dying woman, I believe, and she wants you,” said 
Rachel, a world of pity in her low voice. 

“A dying woman?” and Pearl, springing up, 
shook off old memories, ‘‘Come to her, Rachel.’ 
The little Quakeress had net erred. Surely this 
woman, white and shivering, with a wan, pinched 
face, made yet more ghastly by the thick curls of 
yellow hair which framed it, was nearer death 
than life. She sat over the blazing fire, crooning 
a low, broken rhyme, and turning her head as 
Pearl came toward her, what needs she do but 
give a little cry and sit with outstretched hands 
and pleading eyes, whilst to her quivering lips 
came a moan of— 

** Pearl, Pearl, don’t cast me off!” 

Who was this woman? She had been Clara 
Fairleigh, rich Join Fairleigh’s only child, but 
there had been a scandal and an elopement, and 
Clara’s name had been stricken from the memory 
of her proud, old father, as he had stricken it 
from the family record—and now, in reality, the 
poor wan creature silting there was as dead to 
all her world as though six feet of carth lay over 
her. But then Pearl’s mother had been a Fair- 
leigh and this was a cousin, and although many 
years had passed since they had met, yet Pearl 
still loved this weak child. So now, taking the 
little numb hands in hers, and kissing the tear- 
wet face, she soothed and hushed the misery 
which wrung her heart. 

** Don’t cast us off, Pearl—baby and me.” 

Then for the first time Miss Chandos saw the 
poor little waif. 

“Hush, Your home is here now. 
thing!” 

The shame she felt must have shown itself even 
through her kindly manner, or the wretched wan- 
derer divined it, for, holding out the little one, 
she said : 

**Pearl, I can say, ‘this is my son,’ without a 
blush.” 

Without a blush, for now her cousin learned 
that there had been a marriage, and then a fruit- 
less attempt at home reconciliation. This had 
all happened in Europe, where, in fact, she had 
first met “Francis.” Of course she was very 
happy, but one wretched day “‘ Francis” deserted 
her, leaving her just means enough to return to 
America, coupled with the assurance that al- 
though she was not legally his wife, still he would 
never forget the mother and child. 

** And so I have come to you, Pearl. In all the 
world I have no other friend now,” she moaned. 

** You have not told me his name. Francis!” 
A hand seemed pressing her throat. ‘“ Who is 
he?” 

“Francis Marshland.” 

Had Pearl Chandos been like her cousin she 
would have fainted outright at this announce- 
ment. As it was, she only arose quickly, and 
busying herself with something beyond, came 
back presently as calm and quiet as before. 
Barely a moment of time—yet in that moment a 
hard battle had been fought, a dear victory won. 

“He shall return to you—your husband.” 

The hand was not at her throat now, but grasp- 
ing her heart as she made the promise. 


Fear no- 





“*Mistress,” said Rachel, confidingly, when 





** Joyce Palmer ?” 





And Joyce had cried out, in bitter anger : 
“Like mistress, like maid! 
Chandos is proud, Rachel Hare must be airish. 
Ibid you a good-day, madam, and I give you an 


Because Pear | 





““Y—e—s,” was the hysterical answer; “ Joyce 
| Palmer.” 
And 80, after innumerable breakings off, was 





| they were alone that night, ‘‘ the dear knows that 
thee and me were sad enough, but here’s a sad- 
der still. It will strengthen thy kind heart to 


“Silence!” cried her mistress, passionately, 
Then humbly, “‘ Forgive me, Rachel.” 

“Nay,” answered gentle Rachel, “there is no 
need of that.” 

“But there is sore need of forgiveness from 
heaven. Gil, girl, who is the woman we have 
just left ?” 

“Who? Why, thy cousin Clara, madam,” was 
the wondering answer. 

‘Not so. It is Francis Marshland’s wife !” 
Rachel Hare understood all now. 

**The Lord be merciful to thee, my mistress!” 
she said, softly. ‘Thy cross is heavy. The 
cruel sea parts me and Joyce, but no woman 
bears his name.” 

Before a month had passed Clara’s child lay in 
the Chandos’ vault, and the unhappy mother 
prayed for death as well; yet before a year had 
passed, Clara, pretty and smiling, startled the 
stillness of the old place with her songs. Here 
was a summer’s day nature! Miss Chandos 
would smile gravely, and Rachel Hare’s black 
eyes would grow big with wonder as the young, 
fresh voice would come to them trilling and echo- 
ing through the long corridors. 

** Ah, Joyce—ungrateful Joyce—no one can say 
that thy Rachel has ever breathed a song since 
the last we sang together!” she would murmur, 
Pearl had interceded for her cousin, but the re- 
sult had been a courteous refusal from John 
Fairleigh to open his doors to his daughter, 
“She left me for a stranger,” he wrote, ‘a man 
of whom I know nothing and ask to know nothing. 
Francis Marshland hoped to trap a fortune. He 
was deceived, and consequently abandoned the 
girl who had trusted him. Had the rascal been 
wealthy, still I, John Fairleigh, would have re- 
fused all communication with him, for I hate the 
man. As it is, I shall provide for his wife, but my 
doors are forever closed to her.” 

“Let them be closed, then!” cried Clara, 
angrily. ‘I never wish to enter them.” 

It was about this time that she returned one 
morning from her ride, all flushed and excited. 
Throughout the day and evening she would break 
in upon her own songs and laughter with sudden 
outbursts of tears, and to her cousin’s wondering 
questions would give but one answer. 

** Don’t think hard of me, Pearl, and don’t ask 
me, please. I'll tell you all to-morrow.” 

That night at parting, she laid her cheek 
against Pearl, and whispered : 

** Say, ‘ Heaven bless you; won’t you?” 

And Miss Chandos said : 

*‘ Heaven bless you, my child!” and kissed her 
tenderly, yet with that quiet, matronly way which 
so became her. 

The next morning there was one less in that 
little household, for the maid, going to Mrs. 
Marshland’s room, found there nothing but a 
letter for her mistress. Clara had gone! 

And the letter said that Francis had come to 
Selton village, near by, and for days and days had 
watched for his wife in the woods about the Merl, 
and that at last they met. In fact ’twas but yes- 
terday it all fell out. Pearl must have noticed 
how she, Clara, acted. At first she stood mightily 
upon her pride, she vowed, but then he plead so 
humbly for forgiveness that she grew kinder, and 
when he promised to acknowledge her as his wife, 
could she do aught else than obey him? Francis 
wished everything done secretly, for he felt con- 
vinced that Pearl detested him. He would not 
believe that her cousin had never spoken of him, 
since the first wretched night. He would not be- 
lieve that she would never hear his name men- 
tioned, or that she was the best, and the dearest, 
and the kindest creature in the world! No, poor 
Francis was obstinate, and of course there was 
nothing left for her to do but wait until every one 
was asleep, and then steal out to join her hus- 
band, which, of course, was a perfectly nonsensi- 
cal arrangement, but then, he wished it, And she 
prayed Pearl to think kindly of Francis for her 
sake, 

That was all. Not one word of the bitter time 
when, friendless and alone, she had wandered an 
outcast. Not one regret for the little coffin lying 
in Chandos’ vault. It was not jealousy now, but 
anger and outraged dignity. Had Francis Marsh- 
land dared to play the spy about the Merl? 
Hard thoughts were in Pearl Chandos’s heart, and 
scathing words upon her tongue. The double 
traitor was none too tenderly treated—in fancy. 

‘* False, false, both!” she cried bitterly, as she 
broke the seal of a letter Rachel had brought. 
When she had read it, she had laid her band upon 
the girl’s shoulder. 

“‘Child, do you ever remember a day of sur- 
prises ?” 

** That do I, and a sad one, too! 
on that day.” 

“This is one forme. Within twelve hours I've 
learned the baseness of the man I’ve loved, & 
wife has stolen away to her husband, and now 
this tells me that John Fairleigh is dead, died 
suddenly, and Clara is a rich woman!” 

“He knew it then, the good for naught! He 
trapped her for her riches. Oh, shame!” 

“There is no word to speak his shame,” was 
Miss Chandos’s comment. 

In her pride she would not falter, but it was 
sorry work, and the mistress of the Merle bore 8 
anguished and sore a heart as ever throbbed in 
woman’s breast. 


Joyce left me 


CHAPTER II. 

A GENTLEMAN stood in the open hall-door of the 
Merl, and Rachel Hare, tripping from s room 
near by, came upon him face to face. 

“Good Land!” she cried, with a little scream. 
“What ever brings thee here, Mr. Francis Marsb- 
land? My mistress will never see thee, sure.” 

“That remains to be proven, pretty Rachel. 
Go you and tell her Iam here,” And the hand- 
some gentleman walked into Pearl’s little parlor, 
her own private room, and left the Quakeres 
staring blankly. Then she fled to her mistress. 

“He pushed past me, bold and brazen, and! 





give her strength, and there’s the child——” 





waiting for thee in the sitting-room,” she 
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“ Who ?” was the puzzled inquiry. 

** Why, Mr. Francis Marshland,.” 

**Francis Marshland ?” 

How sharply she said the name. 

**In truth, none other,” affirmed Rachel bluntly. 
— Chandos, very pale, went down to meet 

im. 

“Pearl, my darling!” were the first words she 
heard. 

Utterly amazed at such a greeting, she drew 
back haughtily. 

“Whom do you seek here ?” 

The tones were even, but the poor heart was 
well-nigh breaking with old memories. 

“Whom do I seek? Why you—who should I 
seck but you?” he asked, 

“Who but your wife?” she answered, her cheeks 
flushing. 

“Who but my wife that will be,” was the cheery 
assent. Then reading her look of scorn, he added 
sternly: ‘Was it to bring again that wretched 
time, bere in this house, that you sent me this?” 
holding up her letter. 

“T wrote that to an honorable man. I was 
wrong.” 

Then with a gesture full of determination : 

“Where is my cousin Clara—your wife ?” 

“My wife!” he repeated absently. 

“Ask me now where is your child,” she con- 
tinued warmly. 

“T will,” said Mr. Francis, promptly. 
curious—where is he?” 

“In Chandos’ vault, vile man.” 

The vile man sighed, and then he smiled, and 
then he said : 

“The child that lies in Chandos’ vault was none 
of mine—the mother was not my wife. Indeed 
she has no thought of me, none but for her hus- 
band.” 

“ And he ?” 

“Is my cousin Francis Marshland. You know 
nothing of him, and in truth I know scarcely 
more, Some old quarrel has kept our families 
apart. He met the Fairleighs abroad. Old John 
Fairleigh disliked him, but the worthy fellow found 
favor with Clara, There was a flight and a secret 
marriage, and then all the poor child’s sorrow, 
Now, Francis Overton Marshland and his wife are 
a happy couple enough.” 

“‘Overton!” exclaimed Miss Chandos, a light 
breaking upon her, 

“Overton ; it was his name, and a convenient 
one too, for unfortunately he had debts which his 
wife’s fortune may now help to pay. Arthur Over- 
ton was as good a name as any when he was in 
trouble.” 

‘He has been here, in this house,” blushed 
Pearl. 

“TI know it, he told me; 4nd now I will go,” 
said the artful schemer, 

“You may tell me the particulars,” was the 
permission graciously given. 

But the particwars were so long a-telling, that 
the afternoon wore away, and still they were not 
told. That night Rachel Hare, to whom of course 
they were confided, said sadly enough, when she 
had heard the wondrous story : 

“The dear Lord knows that I am joyful with 
thee, mistress, in my heart, only I cannot show 
it, for somehow all my cheeriness seems gone 
across the seas with Joyce Palmer. 


“Ty am 


Tere was a bridal at the Merl, and rich Francis 
Marshland was the groom. You see he had not 
lost his time abroad, He waited for none of the 
thousand chances, which in novels at least, always 
bring fortune, but going boldly to work, was suc- 
cessful beyond expectation, 

“I would not have it otherwise,” said proud 
Pearl. ‘*The man I love must not be my debtor. 
Let me give him naught but my own true heart.” 

“Yet that letter, Pearl—you still believed me 
poor when it was written.” 

** Ah, yes, but J loved you,” she answered with 
charming consistency. 

“ And you are happy, darling ?” 

“Almost too happy,” she thought in all hu- 
mility. 





THAT same summer (it was in August, I believe), 
a sunburned, swarthy sailor came up the lane, 
and so to the servants’ hall of the Merl. He 
wanted Rachel Hare, he said, and Rachel when 
she came, could do nothing but clasp her hands 
and fall to weeping. 

“T’ve come back, lass, to know if you've fixed 
our wedding-day yet,” he said. 

“Joyce! Joyce!” she sobbed. 
asked me half so mannerly before,” 

** Nay, I was a jealous fool. Ah, my girl, there’s 
naught like a hard life among strangers to fix the 
heart on home. I love you, Rachel, and I come 
not empty-handed, so be hanged to Mr. Overton, 
who parted us!” he added, by way of a side- 
thrust ; ‘‘ men are guilty of these little meannesses 
sometimes.” 

Of course there was another wedding, a quiet 
affair, but none the less happy. Francis Marsh- 
land gave away the bride, and Pearl kissed her, 
and shook hands with Joyce, who ever after, when 
Rachel Palmer chanced to be self-willed, would 
Bay: 

‘* Ah, there’s naught like love to tame a woman, 
Where is there another like our mistress, lass, so 
kind and noble, and dutiful ?” 

And this assertion the little Quakeress never 
attempted to deny. 


“Thee never 








PLUMS FROM NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


In the posthumous work of the late Presi- 
dent Van Buren, “Inquiry into the Origin and Course 
of Political Parties in the United States,” we find 
the following anecdote of Washington, which does not 
appear to have been published before. It is related en 
the authority of Alexander Hamilton : 

“When the Convention to form a Constitution was 
sitting in Philadelphia in 1787, of which General Wash- 
ington was President, he had stated evenings to receive 
the calls of his friends. At an interview between Ham- 
iiton, the Morrises, and others, the former remarked 
that W: was reserved and aristocratic even to 


‘afraid of nothing, because you sre with her; but our 


| beauty.” 





his intimate friends, and allowed no ene te be familiar 
with tim, Gouverneur Morris said that was a mere 
faney, and he could be as familiar with Washington as 
= any tt other friends, Hamilton rep % 
next reception evening, tly slap 
on the shoulder and say, ‘ My dear Genial bow happy 
Tam to see you look 80 well!’ a supper and wine shall 
be provided for you and a dozen of your friend& 
chalienge was accept+d. On the evening appointed a 
number attended, and at an early hour Gouver- 
neur Morris entered, bowed, shook hands, laid his left 
hand on Washington’s shoulder, and said, ‘My dear 
Gneral, I am very happy to see you look so well!’ 
Washington withd:ew hand, stepped suddenly back, 
fixed his eye on Morris for several minutes with an 
an frown, until the latter retreated abashed, and 
sought refuge in the crowd. The company looked on 
in mlence, At the supper which was provided by Ham- 
ilton, Morris said, ‘I have won the bet, but paid dearly 
for it, and nothing could induce me to repeat it.’” 





Sm Samver Barer in his new book, ‘‘The 
Nile Tributaries and the Sword Hunters of the Ham- 
rav Arabs,” has the following report of his interview 
with the sheik of Wat-el-Negur, in which the discoursé 
turned on women: 


The sheik laid down the law with great force, “that | 
® woman was of no use when she ceased to be young, | 
unless she was & good strong person who could grind 
corn and carry water from the river;” in this assertion 
he was seconded, and suppo unanimously, by the 
crowd of Arabs present. 

Now it was always a common practice among the 
Arab women, when taey called upon my wife, to request 
her to show her hands; they would then feel her soft 

» and exclaim in astonishment, ‘Ah! she has 
never ground corn!” that being the duty of a wile un+ 
less she is rich enough to possess slaves, Sheik Achmet 
requested me togive him scme account of our domestic 
arrangements in England. I did this as briefly as pos- 
sible; ——— how ladies receive our devoted atten- 
tions, ex a Se beauty and virtue, and, in fact, 

ving him an idea that England was Paradiso, and that 
© ladies were I described the variety of colors; 
that instead of all being dark some were exceedingly 
fair; that others had red hair; that we had many bright 
black eyes, and some irresistible dark blue; and at the 
close of my descriptions, { believe the sheik and his 
party felt disposed to emigrate immediately to the chilly 
shores of Great Britain; they asked, ‘‘ How far off is 
your country?” “Well,” said the sheik, with a sigh, 
“that must be a very. charming country; how could 
ou possibly come away from all your beautiful wives? 
e, you have brought one with you: she is, of course, 
the youngest and most lovely; perhaps those you bave 
left at home are the old ones!” I was obliged to ex- 
plain, that we are contented with one wife, and that, 
even were people dis d to marry two, or more, they 
would be punished with imprisonment. 

This announcement was received with a general ex- 
pression of indignation; the sheik and bis party, who a 
tew minutes ago were disposed to emigrate and settle 
upon our shores, would now at the most have ventured 
upon a return ticket. After some murmurs of disap- 
—_ there was a decided expression of disbelief 

my last statement. ‘‘ Why,” said the sheik, “the 
fact is simply impossible! How can a man be on- 
tented with one wife? It is ridiculous, absurd! What 
is he to do when she betwines old? When she is young, 
if very lovely, perhaps he might be satisfied with her, 
but even the young must some day grow old, and the 
beauty must fade. The man does not fade like the 
woman; therefore as he remains the same for many 
years, but she changes in a few years, Nature has ar- 
that the man shall have young wives to roplace 
the old; does not the prophet allow it? Had not our 
forefathers many wives? and shall we have but one? 
Look at yourself. Your wife is young, and ’—and here 
the sheik indulged in compliments—“ but in ten years 
she will not be the same as now; will you not then let 
her have a nice house all to herself, when she grows 
old, while you take a fresh young wife ?’”’ 

I was obliged to explain to the sheik that, first, our 
ladies never looked old; secondly, they improved with 
age; and thirdly, that we were sup 1 to love our 
wives with greater ardor as they advanced in years. 
This was received with an ominous shake of the head, 
ome with the exclamation, ‘* Mashallab !”’ repeated 
by the whole . This was the moment fora few re- 
marks en ygamy; I continued, “You men are 
selfish; you expect from the women that which you 
will not give in return, ‘constancy and love;’ if your 
wife demanded a multiplicity of husbands, would it not 
be impossible to love her? how can she love you if you 
insist upon other wives ?’’ 

“Ah!” he lied, “‘our women are different te 
yours, they would not love anybody; look at your wife, 
she has traveled with you far away from her own coun- 
try, and her heart is stronger than a man’s; she is 


women prefer to be far away from their husbands, and 
are only happy when they have — whatever to do. 
You don’t understand our women; they are ignorant 
creatures, and when their youth is past are good for 
nothing but work. You have explained your customs; 
your woman are adored by the men, and you are satis- 
fied with one wite, either young or old; now I will ex- 

lain our customs. I have four wives; as one has 
oe old, I bave replaced her with a young one; here 
they all are’’—he now marked four strokes upon the 
sand with his stick. ‘This one carries water; that 
grinds the oorn; this makes the bread; the last does 
not do much, as she is the youngest, and my favorite; 
and if they +o their work, they get a taste of this!” 
—sh a long and tolerably thick stick. ‘* Now, 
that’s the difference between our establishments; yours 
is well adapted for your country, and ours is the best 
plan for our own.” 





Dr. Kauiscn has published a new part of 
his ‘‘ Historical and Critical Commentary on the Old 
Testament,” In his introduction he says: 


** Religion must become a reality in life; it can be- 
come one only if it is understood; if it buds for:h from 
our own reficotion and feeling; i: it is neither above nor 
below our nature; if it is neither founded upon mystic 
speculation, nor stained by the low impulses ot seltish- 
ness and pride. It must, therefore, on the one hand, 
repudiate all unintelligible and sterile noiions, like 
revelation, inspiration and prophecy, and renounce 
certain traditions, imaginary narratives, and liteless 
ceremonies; but it must, en the other band, foster the 
purest and highest virtues of the human heart, and 
must lead to an active lite of devotion, love, se!f- 
control, and cheerful sacrifice; ard this bliesful feeling 
of abnegation and useful work must be regarded as the 
only precious reward to be coveted. The writers of the 
Bible not unfrequently express this aim with force and 





‘*Wirn Maximilian in Mexico,” by Baron 
Von Alvensleben, is said to be a poor book. He is, or 
wae, an Imperialist, but evidently formed no higher 
opinion of the Freneh and Belgians than of tho Mexi- 
cans, He says of theso “ civilizers”: 


** The French and Be s had not spared the cruci- 
fixes set up at cross-roads, nor the images of the Virgin 
occurring at intervals in niches built in walle, Where- 
ever in former times either an altar or s crucifix was to 
be seen, nothing was to be met with now but a heap of 
ashes oraruin. AsI rode past occasional churehes, I 
observed in almost every instance that the doors bad 
been burst open, the interior plundered and used as a 
stable, the shrines devastated and overthrown, the 
altar broken up and converted into firewood, the bells 
carried away—probably to be melted down fr cun- 
metal cast into bullete—the walls shattered, 
rent broken, while through their ragged gaps the 
moonlight now streamed in uw the desecrated fane. 
Woe to the dead who lay witnin the shadow of 
an altar! They had been viviently torn from their 
graves, their eoffins rudely ransacked for plunder, 

remains despoiled of valuables the 
hand of affection had left untouched, their bones cast 





unheeded aside and seattered to the winds !"’ 


The Farnicr’s Daughter. 


“ Bur she is only a farmer’s daughter!” 

The speaker as he said these words took his 
cigar from his mouth and looked at his friend ae 
if he had decided the question. 

They weré iw young men. Both had an air of 
refinement, But there wad & marked difference 
in the faces of the two. The speaker hid s hand- 
some countenance, but it was wanting in forée. 
His companion, on the contrary, had a face that 
distinguished him at once as born to be ‘‘a ruler 
of men.” 

“Look here, Harry,” was his reply. ‘‘ You and 
I ought to be above that nonsense. We live in a 
country wheré otie dcéupation, provided it be 
honest, is just as honorable as atiother, To bea 
farmer or a mechanic is as reputable as to be # 
lawyer or a banker.” 

**Good heavens, Jack!” was the response, ‘how 
wildly you talk. With your antecedents, too, Born 
in the best society; educated at one of our first 
universities, traveled, fich=-E declare I don’t know 
what to think of you.” 

The other laughed pleasantly. 

“I don’t believe you do, Harry. But in this 
matter you ought to understand me, I tell you 
I am going to marry Miss Beaumont, and you 
answer as if your argument was incontrovertible, 
‘She is @ farmer's daughter.’ Now if you had 
said she was vain, or a flirt, of stupid, bad-hearted, 
or ignorant, you would have said something to 
the point. Come, give me a light: I have talked 
80 much that my cigar has gone out.” 

“But you don’t mean to say that birth and 
education go for nothing? that culture doesn’t 
become hereditary? isn’t bred in the bone, muscle 
and brain ?” 

‘You have never heard the story of the lion 
that wrote his own history, have you, Harry? Oh, 
I thought you hadn't! Well, our literati are doing 
the same thing. They wish to get up a notion 
that there’s a sort of Brahmin caste here—an in- 
tellectual aristocracy, and that they—heaven pre- 
serve us !—are its high priests. Now, my lad, its 
the real bone and sinew of tiis land, the actual 
workers, who will be both its brain and its aris- 
tocracy. All our great men have come from the 
people, And our greatest women, let me tell you, 
are the women of the people--—” 

“Lord! Jack——” 

**Stop—lIct me finish. I don’t wish to be mis- 
understood, Culture, I admit, is an excellent 
thing, though true culture does not consist merely 
in knowing how to be graceful, to dress well, or 
even to talk about art ; but there are other things 
more needful than culture in a wife—and a great 
womanly heart is the first of these. Now I don’t 
assert that because a woman is rich and, as you 
say, ‘well born,’ she cannot have such a heart ; 
but I do assert that her riches and birth certainly 
do not give it to her. In fact, neither the very 
rich nor the very poor are as likely to have this 
quality as one belonging to what you, with your 
phraseology, would oall the ‘middle class,’ To 
find a really healthy and perfect flower you must 
not look in a hothouse or a desert.” 

‘Oh, I don’t mean to say a word against Miss 
Beaumont, personally,” said Harry, with some 
embarrassment. ‘‘ Of course she is all you declare, 
I was only speaking in the abstract. Certainly 
she’s very handsome. But for all that, Jack, she 
is only a farmer’s daughter; and what will your 
sisters say to it?” 

** It will make little difference to me what they 
say. Probably they will try to snub her, So much 
for a fashionable education. Had my four sis- 
ters” --and his voice then had a touch of sadness 
—‘not been so rich, perhaps they would have 
been better women, ‘There is no truer saying 
than that a restless egotism is the curse of 
wealth.” 

* Well, [give you up,” answered his companion, 
knocking the ashes from his cigar ; ‘‘ you talk like 
an agrarian, like a sans culotle, like—like—Good 
heavens, Jack! you don’t know how you talk.” 

“I talk, I hope, like a man of sense. I see 
around me, in our fashionable society, chiefly 
giddy girls or fast women ; and I don’t want any 
such material as that in a wife, I want some one 
on the contrary, who will know how to bring up 
her children in the fear of God, who will think 
her home her true sphere, and who will love her 
husband a little more at any rate than her pet 
ponies or her last Paris bonnet. 1 want a com- 
panion and a helpmate,” 

** And such you have found in Miss Beaumont ?” 

“Such I bave found in Miss Beaumont, You 
acknowledge that she is beautiful. She is well 
edueated too, not in the sense of having acquired 
more accomplishments, but in the higher sense. 


She is a comp: nion, intellectually, for any man. | 


The mere surface varnish, which you call the air 
of good society, she can acquire readily, for she 
has tact, a good heart and natural grace. If she 
had been born to a great fortune, and bred in 
fashionable life, her naturally fine nature might 
have been corroded by selfishness ; as it is, being 
only a farmer’s daughter, she 1s ‘the noblest Ro- 
man of them all.’ And you'll live to admit it, 
Harry.” 

“Oh! I'll admit it now,” replied Harry, with 
perfect sincerity, as he rose up to go. “I don’t 
see Lowit is that you and Holmes can settle these 
thing», but you were too clever for me at college, 
and have been £o ever since, and all I know is 
that I’ve always found you right in the long run, 
and so I am sure you must be right here. But 
bless me, Jack, what a fuss your sisters will 
make.” 

**One word, Harry, before you go,” said his 
companion, laughing at the dismal face of his 
friend. 
because she is a farmer’s daughter, though, as I 
have just said, even that has its advantayes, I 
should have married her, if she would have had 
me, had she been a princess just as soon. What 
I marry is the woman, and I, or any other true 
man, ought to marry the woman he loves, and 


“Don’t fancy I marry Miss Beaumont | 


who is worthy of his love, whether she be beggar 
or queen,” 

“Good-by, good-by. It shan’t make any dif- 
ference in me, old fellow.” 

Jack bad another good laugh after his old col- 
lege chum hdd left. Jack had wide sympathies 
and a broad intellect ; be liked Harry for‘his good 
heart and for old associatiors, but he often had a 
laugh, as he did now, at the weaknesses of his 
friend, 

“Poor Harry!” he said, “he'll masry some 
fashiondbite girl and sink into the life of the clubs, 
and never know ¢ither what he has missed. But 
there must be huniat oysters, I suppose. As for 
| me, I aspire to something higher.” 

To aspire usually is to win. Jack won. He 
married Miss Beaumunt in spite of all that his 
sisters said, and to the amazement, we must 
admit, of most of his male friends. But time 
| vitidieated his choice, His wife proved to be in 
| every sétisé of the word a helpmate. She was his 

companion, his cormeelor, his best friend. 
| Five years have passed, and Jack is now a dis~ 
tinguished member of 38, but he traces 
much of his success and ali of his happiness to 
his having made a wise choice in '@ wife. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


An industrious and ecotiomical darkey living. 
‘n Western Pennsylvania, after ac@thmd! a house’ 
and lot, thought that his next purchase be in the 
way of live stock, and so bought a sheep of the 
persuasion, His favorite amasement 

hours Was to get down on the grass and nod deflanee to 
the animal, Which would make savage en od at the 
spparent enemy. But as the savage approach - 
ed, the darkey would drop his face to the ground so 
that the sheep, missing h would tumble over 
and over. One day the darkey 
ing neighbo's to see the fun, and he began his of 
the ttle farce as usual. The shee 

him at fit'st, but presently il 
graes on which tt was grazing and frowned upon hin. 

«Oh, jis watch him now!” said Sambo, in great glee. 

Old Bucky made a rush ae was his wont, and Sambo 
suddenly d:opped his face to the my 

But as the fiends would have it, his flat nose came’ 
in contact with a small sharp snag he hadn’t observed 
before, and he jerked back just in time to receive the 
tull shock of the sheep’s hard head between his own 
nose and wool, , 

There was such a rolling and tumbling over and over 
for the next quarter of a minute that the neighbors 
could not tell which was the sheep or which was the 
darkey. They soon got separa ar and Mr. 
darkey got slowly up, grinned foolishiy, and said: 

“Pun my word he nebber dun dat atore! Gittin’ too 
smart for dis niggah, I’se a gwine to stop foolin’ with 
such a fellah as dat.”’ 

There was plenty of mutton in the neighborhood the 
next day, but the sheep was never seen again, 


‘‘Mamma,” said a little child to her mother, 
«do you know how I get to bed quick ?” 

“No,” was the reply. 

«* Well,” said she, in great glee, ‘I step one foot over 
the crib, then I say ‘rats,’ and scare myselt right in.” 


Way is Powers, the American sculptor, con- 
sidered a villain and a thief? 

Because he “chiseled” a poor girl out of a piece 
marble and sold her for a Greek Slave. ; 


Tux following colloquy took place between 
a New York census marshal and a native of Germany: 

* Who lives here ?”’ 

‘‘ Sharmony on der Rhine.” 

“ What’s your father’s name ?” 

“ Nix for shiay.” 

“ When did you arrive in Albany?” 

“ Mit a steampoats.’’ 

**Got any children ?”’ 

“Yaw; two parrels, mit kraat.”’ 

** How long have you been in this house?” 

“ Two and der basement.” 

“Who owns the building ?”’ 

“ Epage nothing. Hans pay der same twice a month.” 

“Where did you live last year?” 

* Across der red store, as you coom up mit der mar- 
ket in your right hand pehind der pump what pelongs 
to der blacksmith shop.” 


Art what season of the year did Eve eat the 
apple? Early in the “fall.” 


“Tims tough steak makes me think of a 
famous old English poet.”’ 

“That's queer. hat poet does it make you.think 
of?” ; 

“ Chaucer.”’ 


A Precocious specimen of young America 
got lost nm @ country fair in New Jersey, and went 
bawling around, much to the annoyance some quiet 
people, who inquired the cause of his grief. He an- 
swered, with suppressed sobs: 5 

“ITwant my mamuwy; that’s what’s the matter. } 
told the darned thing she’d lose me.” 


A crocer doing business in one of our East- 
ern cities went into a ting-office and ordered 
the printing of labels for his boxes and were, 
— ~~ bana was one marked “‘H. Pepper.” the 
printer: ‘ 

“ What is this for?” ’ 

“Whole pepper,” said the trader; any boy who has 
been to school ought to know that.” 


Tue savans of the British Association have 
pronounced that aerolites and meteoric bodies are the 
resuits of “ dissipated comets.” Although we knew that 
ce'estial luminaries were up all night, we were not 
aware that they were of dissolute habits. 


A German writer observes thatin the United 
States there is such a scarcity of thieves that they are 
obliged to offer a reward for r d scovery. 


Way is an author a queer animal?” Because 
his tale com<s out of his head. 


A paper tel's of a visit to a cave near Au- 
gusta, Georgia. While the party were within investi- 
gating the gloomy intecior, tuere was noticed an 
colored man standing on the o tside, who was asked: 

“Say, uncle, why don’t you go into the cave?” 

“Ab, my master,” said he, “de Lord knows IJ see 
trouble enough on de top of de earth. I don’t go in dat 
hole a searching arter misery.” 


We learn by a contemporary more enlight- 
ened than ourselves in fashionable matters, that 
some other striking novelties of costume, “A stee 
er is sometimes worn in the belt, ard a emall sword 
lia t t transversely through the chignon.”’ So, to 
| carry on the war against poor bachelors and widowers, 
| Venus now is borrowing ber armaments from Mars. 
| What with daggers at the waist and small swords in the 
chignon, our éégantes must surely be able to look killing. 


A panp of Indians made a sudden attack on 
| a detachment of our soldiers in the mountains. The 
| sokliers had a mountain » mounted on a mule, 
Not having time to take it off and get it in position, 
they backed up the mule and let drive at the Indiana. 
| The load was so heavy thst mule and al! went tumbling 
| down the hill toward the sa who not unJerstand- 
| ing that kind of warfare, fled deers. ard one 
| of —t aw , and when asked why they run 
80, lied ; 
** Me big Injan, not afraid ef little guns or guns, 
bat when a white man load up and fire a whole jackass 
at Injun, me don’t know what to do.” 
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Thanksgiving Day at the New Howard 
Mission. 


Tue Thanksgiving feast of savory turkeys, 
roasted pigs, and -nivce pies, was celebrated at the 
Howard Mission and Home for Little Wanderers ins 
manner that did credit to the time-honored custom, 
and to the friends through whose generosity the many 
tables were so bountifully supplied. For weeks pre- 
vious the lady friends of the institution had been labor- 
ing with assiduity to secure # sufficiency of tempting 
edibles, and in preparing the donations for the mouths 
of the expectant children. The amount of provisions 
of every description contributed for the dinner greatly 
exceeded that of any previous year. The offering from 
one source alone—the butchers at Communipaw—con- 
sisted of six sides of freshly slaughtered beef, six fine 
sheep, and six monster hogs, while trom neighboring 
cities and some New England rural districts, where 
“pumpkin” pies are manufactured in their virgin ex- 
celience, the receipts were of like proportions, The 
handsome building just completed upon the grounds 
recently purchased, and running through from New 
Bowery to Rosevelt street, was thrown open to the pub. 
lic for the first time, and added an intensity to the 
pleasure of the ovcasion. The exercises were held in 
the capacious chapel, and consisted of addresses from 
our leading clergymen and citizens, and singing by the 
children. Throughout the entire programme the at- 
tention and interest manifested was of a marked char- 
acter, One hundred little girls, neatly attired, and 
bearing smiling faces, executed the choral entertain- 
ment in a manner indicative of their thorough instruc- 
tion, receiving frequent applause from the delighted 
audience, 

As party after party of exultant children filed down 
the stairs and took their places around the tables, 
the interest of the visitors seemed to advance with 
rapid strides, Everybody appeared in the full en- 
joyment of happiness, and the utmost harmony pre- 
vailed throughout the entire day. Among the inter- 
esting featites of the occasion, there were several that 
impressed themselves upon the audience with rare 
force, An aged widow lady desired to give something 
for the comfort of the little ones, but being in straitened 
circumstances, could only afford a skein of white yarn. 
The venerable Joseph Hoxie, President of the Mission, 
made some well-chosen remarks upon the great value 
of the gift, and then put up the widow’s mite at auc- 
tion, and struck it off to a $50 bid. The purchaser gen- 
erously paid the amount, and presented the yarn to the 
Mission again, when it was offered for sale @ second 
time, and sold to a young lady for $250. 

The Thanksgiving breakfast for the poor was attended 
by over five hundred persons, and was truly an im- 
pressive scene, Grandparents, tottering with age and 
disease, fathers and mothers, dressed in scanty end ill- 
con’ d garments, and children who are accustomed 
to pick rags and cinders from the streets, filed out from 
innumerable alleys, musty guarrets, and miserable 
hovels, and presented ine:cselves for the offerings ot 
charity. Our illustration represents this little army of 
unpfortunates in the act of eating, but the expressions 
ot thankfulness pictured upon shriveled faces, and the 
deep earnestness of the ** God bless you,” are subjects 
beyond the pencil’s range. While these poor creatures 
were e-ting, the children in the adjoining room sang 
songs of praise and cheer!u) tunes that must have had 
a powerful effect on the minds of the hearers, Over two 
thousand persons partoox of the bounty of a generous 
public at this beneficens institution, and the sum of 
$950 was realized through the day trom auction sales 
ana voluntary contributions, 











Thanksgiving Dinner at the Five Points 
Mission, 


Tuaroven the liberality of marketmen, com- 
mission-merchants, hotel-keepera, and other friends of 
this pioneer institution, an ample repast was served on 
Thanksgiv'ng-Day to the children of the Mission and 
the destitute people of the neighborhood. Interesting 
services were held in the chapel, in which the children 
were addressed by some of our most substantial citizens, 
who, in return, were agreeably entertained by the little 
a with choice selections from their musical reper- 

re, 

At the conclusion of the singing, each child was pre- 
sented with a neat toy, and also with a suit of new and 
durable clothing, and then repaired to the dining-room, 
where our picture represents them in the attitude otf 
devotion previous to entering upon the active consider” 
ation of the good things with which eight long tabies 
were loaded. 

One thousand children were supplied with all the 
turkey, pie and cake they could eat, and then the tables 
were prepared for their parents and such other poor 
persons a8 chose to accept the bounty of the institu- 
tion. 

On the following day a general distribution of the 
dinner not consumed was made to indivent parties in 
the vicinity of the Mission, and at least one thousand 
were thus treated with a first-class meal, 

This institution, it should be borne in mind, is the 
oldest of its kind in the city, having been established 
in 1850. Thankegiving Day has been duly observed 
each year from the time of its organization, and this, 
consequently, was the sevinteenth anniversary of the 
grevt testival. The ladies, who are always in the front 
ranks of benevolent enterprises, foster the interests 
and charities of this well-known home with a commend- 
able spirit, leaving no method untried of relieving the 
physical and spiritual wants of those who inhabit a 
district once so vile. The work of relief and instruc- 
tion is superintended by Reverend J. N. Schaffer, 
assisted by a corps of friends, all of whom are connected 
with the enterprise by ties of disinterested affection. 
From the earnest support given to the Mission by its 
legion of generous friends, it has been able to assume 
and maintain a leading position among the charities of 
the city. 








Taming a Tartar. 
CHAPTER V. 


For a week I kept my room and left the prin- 
cess to fabricate what tales she liked. She came 
to me every day reporting the preparations for 
departure were begun, but the day still remained 
unfixed, although April was half over. 

“He waits for you, Iam sure; he inquires for 
you daily, and begins to frown at the delay. To 
appease him, come down to-morrow, languid, 
lame, and in a charming dishabille. Amuse him 
as you used to do, and if anything is said of Rus. 
sia, express your wiliingness to go, but deplore 
your inability to bear the journey now.” 

Very glad to recover my liberty, I obeyed the 
princess, and entered her room next day leaning 
on Jacobine, pale, languid, and in my most be- 
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coming morning toilet. The princess was read- 
ing novels on her sofa by the fire; the prince, 
in the brilliant costume in which I first saw him, 
sat in my chair, busy at my embroidery frame. 
Tho odd contrast between the man and his em- 
ployment struck mo so ludicrously that a half 
laugh escaped me, Both looked up; the prince 
sprang out of his chair as if about to rush for- 
ward, but checked himself, and reccived mo with 
asilent nod. The princess made a great stir over 
me, and with some difficulty was persuaded to 
compose hersclt at last. Having answered her 
eager and the prince’s polite inquiries, I took up 
my work, saying, with an irresistible smile as I 
examined the gentlemau’s progress : 

** My flowers have blossomed in my absence, I 
see. Does M. le Prince possess all accomplish- 
ments?” 

**Ah, you smile, but I assure you embroidery 
is one of the amusements of Russian gentlemen, 
and they often excel us in it. My brother scorned 
it till he was disabled with a wound, and when all 
cther devices failed, this became his favorite em- 
ployment.” 

As the princess spoke the prince stood in his 
usual attitude on the rug, eying me with a sus- 
picious look, which annoyed mo intensely and 
destroyed my interesting pallor by an uncon- 
trollable blush. I felt terribly guilty with those 
piercing black eyes fixed on me, and appeared to 
be absorbed in a fresh bit of work. The princess 
chattered on till a salver full of notes and cards 
was brought in, when she forgot everything else 
in reading and answering these. The prince ap- 
proached me then, and seating himself near my 
sofa, said, with somewhat ironical emphasis on 
the last two words : 

“T congratulate mademoiselle on her recovery, 
and that her bloom is quite untouched by her 
severe sufferings.” 

** The princess in her amiable sympathy doubt- 
| lessly exaggerated my pain, but I certainly have 
suffered, though my roses may belie me.” 

Why my eyes should fill and my lips tremble 
was a mystery to me, but they did, as I looked up 
at him with a reproachful face. I spoke the 
truth. I had suffered, not bodily but mental pain, 
trying to put away forever a tempting hope which 
suddenly came to trouble me. Astonishment and 
concern replaced the cold, suspicious expression 
of the prince’s countenance, and his voice was 
very kind as he asked, with an evident desire to 
divert my thoughts from myself: 

“For what luxurious being do you embroider 
these splendid slippers of purple and gold, made- 
moiselle? Or is that an indiscreet question ?” 

“For my friend Adolph Vernay.” 

“They are too large, he is but a boy,” began 
the prince, but stopped abruptly, and bit his lip, 
with a quick glance at mo, 

Without lifting my eyes I said, coolly : 

“*M. le Prince appears to have observed this 
gentleman with much care, to discover that he has 
a handsome foot and a youthful face,” 

“Without doubt I should scrutinize any man 
with whom I saw mademoiselle walking alone in 
the twilight. As one of my household, I take the 
liberty of observing your conduct, and for my sis- 
ter’s sake ask of you to pardon this surveillance,’ 

Ho spoke gravely, but looked unsatisfied, and 
fecling in a tormenting mood, I mystified him still 
more by saying, with a bow of assent : 

“If M. le Prince knew all, he would see nothing 
strange in my promenade, nor in the earnestness 
of that interview. Believe me, I may seem rash, 
but I shall never forget what is due to the prin- 
cess while I remain with her,” 

He pondered over my words a moment with his 
eyes on my face, and a frown bending his black 
brows. Suddenly he spoke, hastily, almost 
roughly ; 

“T comprehend what mademoiselle would con 
vey. Monsieur Adolph is a lover, and the prin- 
cess is about to lose ler friend.” 

Exactly. M. le Prince has guessed the mys- 
tery,” and I smiled with downcast eyes. 

A gilded ornament on the back of the chair 
against which the prince leaned snapped under 
his hand as it closed with a strong grip. He 
flung it away, and said, rapidly, with a jar in his 
usually musical voice : 

“This gentleman will marry, it seems, and 
mademoisolle, with the charming freedom of an 
English woman, arranges the affair herself.” 

“Helps to arrange; Adolph has sense and 
courage; I leave much to him.” 

“And when is this interesting event to take 
place, if one may ask ?” 

** Next woek, if all goes well.” 

**T infer the princess knows of this ?” 

“Oh, yes. I told her at once,” 

** And she consents ?” 

** Without doubt; what right would she have 
to object ?” 

“Ah, I forgot; in truth, none, nor any other. 
It is incomprehensible! she is to lose you and yet 
is not in dispair.” 

“It is but for atime, I join her later if she de- 
sires it.” 

“Never, with that man!” and the prince rose 
with an impetuous gesture, which sent my silks 
flying. 

“What man?” I asked, affecting bewilder- 
ment. 

“This Adolph, whom you are about to marry.” 

“M. le Prince quite mistakes; I fancied he 
knew more of the affair. Permit me to explain,” 

* Quick, then; what is the mystery? who mar- 
ries? who goes? who stays ?” 

So flushed, anxious and excited did he look, 
that I was satisfied with my test, and set about 
enlightening him with alacrity. Having told 
why I met the young man, I added: 

** Adolph will demand the hand of Adele from 
her parents, but if they refuse it, as I fear they 
will, being prejudiced’ against him by Madame 
Bayard, he will effect his purpose in another man- 
ner. Though I do not approve of elopements in 
general, this is a case where it is pardonable, and 
I heartily wish him success,” 











While I spoke the prince’s brow had cleared, he 
drew a long breath, reseated himself in the chair 
before me, and when I paused, said, with one of 
his sudden smiles and an air of much interest : 

“Then you would have this lover boldly carry 
off his mistress in spite of all obstacles ?” 

“Yes, I like courage in love as in war, and re- 
spect a man who conquers all obstacles.” 

‘Good, it is well said,” and with a low laugh 
the prince sat regarding me in silence for a mo- 
ment. Then an expression of relief stole over his 
face as he said, still smiling : 

“And it was of this you spoke so earnestly 
when you fancied I watched you in the gardens?” 

“Tancied! nay, M. le Prince has confessed that 
it was no fancy.” 

** How if I had not confessed ?” 

“IT should have believed your word till you be- 
trayed yourself, and then——” 

I paused there with an uncontrollable gesture 
of contempt. He eyed me keenly, saying in that 
half-imperious, halt-persuasive voice of his: 

“It is welf then that I obeyed my first impulse. 
To speak truth is one of the instincts which these 
polished Frenchmen have not yet conquered in 
the ‘ barbarian,’ as they call me.” 

“TIT respected you for that truthful ‘ yes,’ more 
than for anything you ever said or did,” I cried, 
forgetting myself entirely. 

“Then, mademoiselle, has a little respect for 
me?” 

He leaned his chin upon the arm that lay along 
the back of his chair, and looked at me with a 
sudden softening of voice, eye, and manner. 

** Can M. le Prince doubt it?” I said, demurely, 
little guessing what was to follow. 

** Does mademoiselle desire to be respected for 
the same virtue ?” he asked. 

“More than for any other.” 

Then will she give me a truthful answer to the 
plain question I desire to ask ?” 

“TIT will;’ and my heart beat rebelliously as I 
glanced at the handsome face so near me, and 
just then so dangerously gentle. 

“Has not mademoiselle fcigned illness for the 
past week ?” 

The question teok me completely by surprise, 
but anxious to stand the test, I glanced at the 
princess, still busy at her writing-table in the 
distant alcove, and checking the answer which 
rose to my lips, I said, lowering my voice : 

**On one condition will I reply.” 

* Name it, mademoiselic ?” 

“That nothing be said to Madame la Princesse 
of this.” 

“T give you my word.” 

“Well, then, I answer, yes ;” and I fixed my 
eyes full on his as I spoke. 

His face darkened a shade, but his manner re- 
mained unchanged. 

“Thanks ; now, for the reason of the ruse ?” 

“To delay a little the journey to Russia.” 

“Ha, I had not thought of that, imbecile that 
Tam!” ho exclaimed with a start. 

‘What other reason did M. le Prince imagine, 
if I may question in my turn?” 

His usually proud and steady eyes wavered and 
fell, and he made no answer, but scemed to fall 
into a reverie, from which he woke presently to 
ask abruptly : 

“What did you mean by saying you were to 
leave my sister for a time, and rejoin her later ?” 

*T must trouble you with the relation of a little 
affair which will probably detain me till after the 
departure, for but a week now remains of April.” 

“T listen, mademoiselle.” 

“Good Madame Bayard is unfortunately the 
victim of a cruel disease, which menaces her life 
unless an operation can be successfully per- 
formed. The time for this trial is at hand, andI 
have promised to be with her. If she lives I can 
safely leave her in a few days ; if she dies I must 
remain till her son can arrive. This sad duty will 
keep me for a weck or two, and I can rejoin 
madame at any point she may desire.” 

“But why make this promise? Madame 
Bayard has friends—why impose this unnecessary 
sacrifice of time, nerve, and sympathy upon you, 
mademoiselle?” And the prince knit his brows, 
as if ill-pleased. 

** When I came to Paris long ago a peor, friend- 
less, sorrowful girl, this good woman took me in, 
and for five years has been a mother to me. I 
am grateful, and would make any sacrifice to 
serve her in her hour of need.” 

I spoke with energy ; the frown melted to the 
smile which always ennobled his face, as the 
prince replied, in a tone of forgetful acquiescence: 

You are right. I say nomore, If you are de- 
tained I will leave Vacil to escort you tous. He 
is true as steel, and will guard you well, When 
must you go to the poor lady ?” 

** To-morrow ; the princess consents to my wish, 
and I devote myself to my friend till she needs 
me no longer. May I ask when you leave Paris ?” 
I could not resist asking. 

‘On the last day of the month,” was the brief 
reply, as the prince rose, and roamed away with 
a thoughtful face, leaving me to ponder over 
many things as I wrought my golden pansies,won- 
dering if I should ever dare to offer the purple 
velvet slippers to the possessor of a handsomer 
foot than Adolph. 

On the following day I went to Madame Bayard ; 
the operation was performed, but failed, and the 
poor soul died in my arma, blessing me for my 
love and care. I sent tidings of the event to the 
princess, and received a kind reply, saying all 
was ready, and the day irrevocably fixed. 

I passed a busy week; saw my best friend laid 
to her last rest ; arranged such of her affairs as I 
could, and impatiently awaited the arrival of her 
son. On the second day of May he came, and I 
was free. 

As soon as possible I hastened to the hotel, 
expecting to find it deserted. To my surprise, 
however, I saw lights in the salon of the princess, 
and heard sounds of life everywhere as I went 
wonderingly toward my own apartments. The 
windows were open, flowers filled the room with 








spring odors, and everything wore an air of wele 
come as if some one waited for me. Some one 
did, for on the balcony, which ran along the whole 
front, leaned the prince in the mild, new-fallen 
twilight, singing softly to himself. 

“Not gone!” I exclaimed, in unfeigned sur- 

ise. 
Pie turned, smiled, flushed, and said, as he 
vanished : 

“I follow mademoirelle’s good example in yield- 
ing my wishes to the comfort and pleasure of 
others,” 


CHAPTER VI. 


Tar next day we set out, but the dreaded jour- 
ney proved delightful, for the weather was fine, 
and the prince in a charming mood. No allusion 
was made to the unexpected delay, except by tho 
princess, who privately expressed her wonder at 
my power, and treated me with redoubled confi- 
dence and affection. We loitered by the way, and 
did not reach St. Petersburg till June. 

I had expected changes in my life as well as 
change of scone, but was unprepared for the 
position which it soon becamo evident I was to 
assume. In Paris I had been the companion, 
now I was treated as a triend and equai by both 
the prince and princess. They entirely ignored 
my post, and remembering only that I was by 
birth a gentlewoman, by a thousand friendly acts 
made it impossible for me to refuse the relations 
which they chose to establish between us. I sus- 
pect the princess hinted to her intimates that [ 
was @ connection of her own, and my name gave 
color to the statement. Thus I found myself re- 
ceived with respect and interest by the circle in 
which I now moved, and truly enjoyed the free, 
gay life, which seemed doubly charming, after 
years of drudgery. 

With this exception there was less alteration in 
my surroundings than I had imagined, for the 
upper classes in Russia speak nothing but French ; 
in dress, amusements, and manners, copy French 
models so carefully that I should often have 
fancied myself in Paris, but for the glimpses of 
barbarism, which observing eyes cannot fail to 
detect, in spite of the splendor which surrounds 
them. The hotel of the prince was a dream of 
luxury; his cquipages magnificent; his wealth 
apparently boundless; his friends among the 
highest in the land. He appeared to unusual ad- 
vantage at home, and seemed anxious that I 
should observe this, exerting himself in many 
ways to impress me with his power, even while he 
was most affable and devoted. 

I could no longer blind myself to the truth, and 
tried to meet it honestly. The prince loved me, 
and made no secret of his preference, though not 
a word had passed his lips, I had felt this since 
the night he carried me in his arms, but remem- 
bering the difference in rank, had taught myself 
to see in it only the passing caprice of a master 
for a servant, and as such, to regard it as an 
insult. Since we came to St. Petersburg tho 
change in his manner seemed to assure me that 
he sought me as an equal, and desired to do mo 
honor in the eyes of those about us. This soothed 
my pride and touched my heart, but, alluring as 
the thought was to my vanity and my ambition, I 
Gid not yield to it, feeling that I should not love, 
and that such an alliance was not the one for me. 

Having come to this conclusion, I resolved to 
abide by it, and did so the more imflexibly as the 
temptation to falter grew stronger. My calm, cool 
manner perplexed and irritated the prince, who 
seemed to grow more passionate as test after test 
failed to extort any betrayal of regard from me. 
The princess, absorbed in her own affairs, seemed 
apparently blind to her brother's infatuation, till I 
was forced to enlighten her. 

July was nearly over, when the prince announced 
that he was about to visit one of his estates, some 
versts from the city, and we were to accompany 
him. I had discovered that Volnoi was a solitary 
place, that no guests were expected, and that the 
prince was supreme master of everything and 
everybody on the estate. This did not suit mo, 
for Madame Yermaloff, an Englishwoman, who 
had conceived a friendship for me, had filled my 
head with stories of Russian barbarity, and the 
entire helplessness of whomsoever dared to thwart 
or defy a Russian seigneur, especially when on his 
own domain. I laughed at her gossip, yet it in- 
fluenced my decision, for of late the prince had 
looked ireful, and his black eyes had kept vigilant 
watch over me, I knew that his patience was 
exhausted, and feared that a stormy scene was in 
store for me. To avoid all further annoyance, [ 
boldly stated the case to the princess, and de- 
cidedly refused to leave St, Petersburg. 

To my surprise, she agreed with me ; and I dis- 
covered, what I had before suspected, that, much 
as she —_ me as a friend, the princess would 
have preferred her brother to marry one of bis 
own rank, She delicately hinted this, yet, un. 
willing to give me up entirely, begged me to re- 
main with Madame Yermaloff till she returned, 
when some new arrangement might be made. I 
consented, and feeling unequal to a scene with 
the prince, left his sister to inform him of my 
decision, and went quietly tomy friend, who gladly 
received me. Next morning the following note 
from the princess somewhat reassured me : 


Ma cnene Syprr—We leave in an hour. Alexis 
received the news of your flight in a singulur 
manner, Le to see him half frantic; but 
no, he smiled, and said, tranquilly: ‘She tears 
and flies me ; it is asign of weakness, for which I 
thank her.’ I do not understand him; but when 
we are quiet at Volnoi, I hope to convince him 
that you are, as always, wise and prudent. Adieu! 
I embrace you tenderly. N. T. 


A curious sense of disappointment and uncssi- 
ness took possession of me on reading this out, 
and, womanlike, I began to long for that whicb I 
had denied myself. — — — 
a very dull companion, and began to rally 
ty ate -¥ I tried to forget, but could 
not, and often stole out to walk past the princes 
hotel, now closed and silent. A week dragg' 
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slowly by, and I had begun to think the prince 
had indeed forgotten me, when I was convinced 
that he had not in a somewhat alarming manner. 
Returning one evening from a lonely walk in the 
Place Michel, with its green English square, I 
observed a carriage standing near the Palace 
Galitzin, and listlessly wondered who was about 
to travel, for the coachman was in his place and 
a servant stood holding the door open. As I 
passed I glanced in, but saw nothing, for in the 
act sudden darkness fell upon me; a cloak was 
dexterously thrown over me, enveloping my head 
and arms, and rendering mo helpless. Some one 
lifted me into the carriage, the door closed, and 
I was driven rapidly away, in spite of my stifled 
cries and fruitless struggles. At first I was frantic 
with anger and fear, and rebelled desperately 
against the strong hold which restrained me. 
Not a word was spoken, but I felt sure, after the 
first alarm, that the prince was near me, and this 
discovery, though it increased my anger, allayed 
my fear. Being half-suffocated, I suddenly feigned 
faintness, and lay motionless, as if spent. A 
careful hand withdrew the thick folds, and as I 
opened my eyes they met those of the prince fixed 
on me, full of mingled solicitude and triumph. 

“You! Yes; I might have known no one else 
would dare perpetrate such an outrage!” I cried, 
breathlessly, and in a tone of intense scorn, 
though my heart leaped with joy to see him. 

He laughed, while his eyes flashed, as he 
answered, gayly : 

“ Mademoiselle forgets that she once said she 
‘liked courage in love as in war, and respected a 
man who conquered all obstacles.’ I remember 
this, and, when other means fail dare to brave even 
her anger to gain my object.” 

“What is that object?” I demanded, as my eyes 
fell before the ardent glance fixed on me. 

“It is to see you at Volnoi, in spite of your cruel 
refusal.” 

“*T will not go.” 

And with a sudden gesture I dashed my hand 
through the window and cried for help with all 
my strength, In an instant I was pinioned again, 
and my cries stifled by the cloak, as the prince 
said, sternly : 

“ff mademoiselle resists, it will be the worse 
for her. Submit, and no harm will befall you. 
Accept the society of one who adores you, and 
permit yourself to be conquered by one who never 
yields—except to you,” he added, softly, as he 
held me closer, and put by the cloak again. 

“Let me go—I will be quiet,” I panted, feeling 
that it was indeed idle to resist now, yet resolving 
that he should suffer for this freak, 

‘You promise to submit—to smile again, and 
be your charming self?” he said, in the soft tone 
that was so hard to deny. 

“T promise nothing but to be quiet. Release 
me instantly!” and I tried to undo the clasp of 
the hand that held me. 

** Not till you forgive me and look kind. Nay, 
struggle if you will, I like it, for till now you have 
been the master. See, I pardon all your cruelty, 
and find you more lovely than ever.” 

As he spoke he bent and kissed me on forehead, 
lips and cheek with an ardor which wholly daunted 
me. I did pardon him, for there was real love in 
his face, and love robbed the act of rudeness in 
my eyes, for instead of any show of anger or dis- 
dain, I hid my face in my hands, weeping the first 
tears he had ever seen me shed. It tamed him 
in a moment, for as I sobbed I heard him im- 
ploring me to be calm, promising to sin no more, 
and assuring me that he meant only to carry me 
to Volnoi as its mistress, whom he loved and 
honored above all women. Would I forgive his 
wild act, and let his obedience in all things else 
atone for this? 

“TI must forgive it; and if he did not mock me 
by idle offers of obedience, I desired him to release 
me entirely and leave me to compose myself, if 
possible.” 

He instantly withdrew his arm, and seated him- 
self opposite me, looking half contrite, half exult- 
ant, as he arranged the cloak about my feet. I 
shrunk into the corner and dried my tears, fecling 
unusually weak and womanish, just when I most 
desired to be strong and stern. Before I could 
whet my tongue for some rebuke, the prince uttered 
an exclamation of alarm, and caught my hand. I 
looked, and saw that it was blecding from a 
wound made by the shattered glass. 

“Let it bleed,” I said, trying to withdraw it. 
But he held it fast, binding it up with his own 
handkerchief in the tenderest manner, saying as 
he finished, with a passionate pressure : 

* Give it to me, Sybil, I want it—this litile hand 
—so resolute, yet soft. Let it be mine, and it 
shall never know labor or wound again. Why do 
you frown—what parts us?” 

“This,” and I pointed to the crest embroidered 
on the corner of the mouchoir. 

**Ts that all?” he asked, bending forward with 
a keen glance that seemed to read my heart. 

“ One other trifle,” I replied sharply. 

“* Name it, my princess, and I will annihilate it, 
as all other obstacles,” he said, with the lordly 

air that became him. 

** It is impossible.” 

“ Nothing is impossible to Alexis Demidoff.” 

**T do not love you.” 

“In truth, Sybil?” he cried incredulously, 

“In truth,” I answered steadily. 

He eyed me an instant with a gloomy air, then 
drew a long breath, and set his teeth, exclaim- 
ing: 

“You are mortal. I shall make you love me.” 


“‘How, monsieur?’ I coldly asked, while my 


truitorous heart beat fast. 


live, Will not such devotion win you?” 
ity Ro.” 


ing him full in the eye and seeing with a pang | authorities, the execution did not take place, | 
| ciently wide field for his operations, Cartouche 


how pale he grew with real despair. 


Is it because you love already, or that you 
have no heart ?” he said slowly. 

“T love already.” The words escaped me 
against my will, for the truth would find vent in 
spite of me. He took it as I meant he should, for 
his lips whitened, as he asked hoarsely : 

** And this man whom you love, is he alive ?” 
“Yea,” 

** He knows of this happiness—he returns your 
love ?” 

“He loves me; ask no more; I am ill and 
weary.” 

A gloomy silence reigned for several minutes, 
for the prince seemed buried in a bitter reverie, 
and I was intent on watching him, An involun- 
tary sigh broke from me as I saw the shadow 
deepen on the handsome face opposite, and 
thovght that my falsehood had changed the color 
of a life.. He looked up at the sound, saw my 
white, anxious face, and without a word drew 
from a pocket of the carriage a flask and silver 
cup, poured me a draught of wine, and offered it, 
saying gently : 

**Am I crucl in my love, Sybil?” 

I made no answer, but drank the wine, and 
asked as I returned the cup: 

**Now that you know the truth, must I go to 
Volnoi? Be kind, and let me return to Madame 
Yermaloff.” 

His face darkened and his eyes grew fierce, as 

he replied, with an aspect of indomitable re- 
solve : 
“Tt is impossible ; I have sworn to make you 
love me, and at Volnoi I will work the miracle. 
Do you think this knowledge of the truth will de- 
ter me? No;I shall teach you to forget this 
man, whoever he is, and make you happy in my 
love. You doubt this. Wait alittle and see what 
& real passion can do,” . 

This lover-like pertinacity was dangerous, for 
it flattered my woman’s nature more than any 
submission could have done, I dared not listen 
to it, and preferring to see him angry rather than 
tender, I said provokingly : 

**No man ever forced a woman to love him 
against her will. You will certainly fail, for no 
one in her senses would give her heart to you !” 

“And why? Am I hidecus?” he asked, with a 
haughty smile. 

** Far from it.” 

* Am I a fool, mademoiselle ?” 

** Quite the reverse.” 

** Am I base ?” 

“ No.” 

“Have I degraded my nome and rank by any 
act ?” 

** Never, till to-night, I believe.” 

He laughed, yet looked uncasy, and demanded 
imperiously : 

* Then, why will no woman love me ?” 

** Because you have the will of a tyrant, and the 
temper of a madman.” 

If I had struck him in the face it would not 
havo startled him as my blunt words did. He 
flushed scarlet, drew back and regarded me with 
a half-bewildered air, for never had such a speech 
been made to him before. Sceing my success, I 
followed it up by saying gravely : 

** The insult of to-night gives me the right to 
forget the respect I have hitherto paid you, and 
for once you shall hear the truth as plain as words 
can make it, Many fear you for these faults, but 
no one dares tell you of them, and they mar an 
otherwise fine nature.” 

I got no further, for to my surprise, the prince 
said suddenly, with real dignity, though his voice 
was less firm than before : 

** One daves to tell me of them, and I thank her. 
Will she add to the obligation by teaching me to 
cure them?” Then he broke out impetuously : 
“Sybil, you can help me; you possess courage 
and power to tame my wild temper, my head- 
strong will. In heaven’s name I ask you to do it, 
that I may be worthy some good woman’s love.” 

He stretched his hands toward me with a ges- 
ture full of force and feeling, and his eloquent 
eyes pleaded for pity. I felt my resolution melt- 
ing away, and fortified myself by a chilly speech. 

** Monsieur le Prince has said that nothing is 
impossible to him ; if he can conquer all obstacles, 
it were well to begin with these.” 

“Thave begun. Since I knew you my despotic 
will has bent more than once to yours, and my 
mad temper has been curbed by the remember- 
ance that you have seen it. Sybil, if I doconquer 
myself, can you, will you try to love me?” 

So earnestly he looked, so humbly he spoke, it 
was impcessible to resist the charm of this new 


one of the jailers, that the latter agreed to fore- | 
stall the extreme penalty by strangling him with 
a silken cord, Probably hemp was considered 
too vulgar a material for the final neck-tie of so 
famous a criminal; but at any rate, when the 
deed was done, the jailer was allowed to retain 
the body as his perquisite, and he made a nice 
little sum of money by exhibiting it at two sous 
a head for a few days. Then the body was 
handed ever to a surgeon for dissection; but 
that professional man happened also to be a 
speculating one, and instead of cutting up the 
body, he embalmed it, and having enclosed it 
ina glass case, made a permanent show of it for 
an admission fee of ten sous. This doctor de- 
vised the body to Professor Ballouret, by whom it 
was presented to a museum. In course of time 
it passed through mauy hands, still in a state of 
perfect preservation, until it was acquired by 
its present proprietor, for a sum equivalent to 
$2,500. 

Cartouche belonged to a family of respectable 
tradespeople in Paris. From his early youth he 
was a constant source of trouble to his parents, 
on account of his irresistible propensity to thiev- 
ing, and many were the scrapes into which he 
got himself through his operations. When about 
ten years of age, he whipped up a duchess’s lap- 
dog from the cushion of a carriage that was wait- 
ing in front of a mansion, He had seized the 
animal adroitly by the muzzle, to prevent it from 
yelping an alarm, but somehow it got its head 
free and bit his hand, whereupon he dropped it, 
and a footman coming up at the moment, Master 
Cartouche was treated by him to a sound flagel- 
lation. 

In the back yard of a house in the street in 
which Cartouche’s parents lived, there was a 
tank in which some ducks of a valuable breed 
were kept. To obtain some of these birds had 
long been a pet project with young Cartouche, 
but it was not so easy to execute it, as the yard 
was guarded by a Jarge dog. A brilliant idea, 
however, occurred to the mind of the juvenile de- 
linquent. He procured some fishing tackle of a 
fine but strong description; and provided with 
this, he got upon the roof of the house, whenee, 
by scrambling over parapets and creeping along 
leads, he arrived at the roof of the house to 
which the ducks belonged. Here he baited his 
hook with duck’s meat of some kind, and letting 
it down gently to the tank, soon hooked the old 
drake, and began to haul him up, hand over 
hand. When the drake was about half-way up 
the wall, however, the flapping of his wings 
against a window attracted the attention of some 
one within, and the trick was discovered, 

Yhe law was not calledinto requisition, on ac- 
count of the youth of the delinquent ; but appropri- 
ate justice was dealt out to him by immersing him 
in the duck pond from which he had expected to 
make so gooda “haul,” 

After a brief career of vice and crime in Paris, 
Cartouche went into Normandy, where he organ- 
ized a gang of brigands, whom he commanded 
as chief, Here some of his exploits have become 
traditional, 

A nobleman was traveling through the 
country in his carriage, with postillions and out- 
riders, It was about dusk when, at a lonely part 
of the road, they encountered a man on horse- 
baek, who, presenting a gun at the postillions, 
commanded them to pull up, on pain of death. 
This they did, while the two outriders put spurs 
to their horses and galloped away. Then the 
robber, who was no other than Cartouche, ap- 
proached the nobleman and saluted him with 
much respect, at the same time keeping the muz- 
zie of his gun pointed at him, 

The traveler had no arms, so that defense was 
impossible ; and the robber addressed him with, 
“I beg a thousand pardons of your lordship’s 
august honor for stopping your carriage ; but I 
assure you that pressing necessity has driven 
me to the act. Iam anarmorer, and being much 
pressed for money, I would gladly dispose of this 
gun to your lordship, if your lordship will only 
have the goodness to purchase it of me.” 

‘*And how much do you want for it, pray?” 
asked the nobleman, surprised at this mode of 
proceeding by a highwayman. 

‘One thousand francs,” replied Cartouche. 
‘** The piece is worth double that, as you can see 
from its mountings ; but I am pressed for money, 
as I have said, and you shall have it at a bar- 
gain,” 

**T have but five hundred francs with me,” said 
the nobleman. 





and manlier mood, I gave him my hand, and 
| said, with the smile that always won him : 

“I will respect you sincerely, and be your 
friend ; more I cannot promise.” 

He kissed my hand with a wistful glance, and 
| sighed as he dropped it, saying in a tone of min- 
| gled hope and resignation : 

* Thanks ; respect and friendship from you are 
dearer than love and confidence from another 
woman. I know and deplore the faults fostered 
by education and indulgence, and I will conquer 
them. Give me time. I swear it will be done.” 

“*T believe it, and I pray for your success.” 

He averted his face and sat silent for many 
minutes, as if struggling with some emotion which 
he was too proud to show. I watched him, con- 
scious of a redoubled interest in this man, who at 





|one moment ruled me like a despot, and at an- 
| other confessed his faults like a repentant boy. 








A Queer Old Robber. 


| Nor many months ago, one of the sights to 

“J shall humble myself before you, shall obey | be scen in Paris was the rather ghastly one of the 
your commands, shall serve you, protect you, embalmed body of the celebrated robber Car- 
love and honor you ardently, faithfully, while I 


| touche, who flourished in France in the early 
| part of the last century. 


“Give me three hundred, then, and a check 
on your banker for the balance,” said Cartouche, 
The nobleman, seeing that resistance might 
| cost him his life, opened his writing case and 
| wrote out the check, which he handed, with the 
three hundred francs, to the robber, who handed 
him the gun, and bowing to his saddle-bow, 
| turned his horse’s head to go, At this moment 
| the nobleman, cocking the gun, aimed it at Car- 
|touche’s head, crying: “Hand me back my 
money, you robber, or else I will blow out your 
brains.” 

** That, my lord, would not be an easy thing to 
| do with an unloaded gun; and, although I have 
| soveral loaded pistols about me, I do not think 
| it would be judicious of me to lend them to you 

in your present temper. Spare your epithets; I 
am not a robber, on this occasion, at least, but 
have made a regular commercial transaction 
with you ;” and with these words, the rascal gave 
jan ironical laugh and disappeared into the 
thicket. 

Next day the nobleman notified his banker, so 
that payment of the check should be stopped ; 
but Cartouche had been beforehand with him, 
and received the money. 

It seems that the robber, for some reason or 
other, had made a vow not to steal for a certain 


Cartouche was sentenced in the year 1721, to time, and, being pressed for money, had hit upon 
It was a hard word to utter, but I spoke it, look- | be broken upon the wheel. According to some | this subterfuge to keep his conscience quiet. 


| the criminal having so ingratiated himself with 


Finding that Normandy did not afford a suffi- 


returned to Paris, where he soon became the 
leader of a widely-extended and very expert gang 
of thieves. The police arrangements at that day 
were very inefficient, and these robbers com- 
mitted the most audacious thefts in the very 
heart of Paris, 

Cartouche, as a general thing, was to 
the taking of life, and his mode of onedlide ene 
often very eccentric, 

One day he went into a tavern in the neighbor- 
hood of Paris to seek for some refreshments. The 
man of the house and his wife appeared to be in 
trouble about something, and Cartouche inquired 
of them the cause, He was told that they were 
unable to pay their rent, and that the owner of 
the premises had threatened to eject them. 
“How much do you owe?” asked Cartouche. 
“Three thousand francs,” replied the inn- 
keeper. 

After a few moments’ reflection, Cartouche said : 
“You seem to be good, honest people enough 
and I should like to help you out of your diffi- 
culty. I will lend you the sum named, which 
you can repay me at your convenience. Notify 
your landlord to come here to-morrow at three 
o’clock, to receive his rent, the amount of which 
has been lent to you by a friend, and be sure that 
he gives you a receipt in full.” 

Well, the iandlord came at the eppointed hour, 
pocketed the three thousand francs ($600), and 
went on his way rejoicing, As he was passing 
through a piece of woodland, however, on his way 
to Paris, he was confronted by Cartouche and one 
of his gang, who robbed him of all the money 
he had about him, amounting to more than four 
thousand francs. 

Cartouche and his gang used frequently to per- 
petrate robberies more for the purpose of exhibit- 
ing their address than with a view to gain. It is 
told of this audacious marauder that he once 
offered a handsome reward to one of his follow- 
ers, if,the latter would steal the coat off the back 
of a certain constable or inspector of police, who 
had made himself obnoxious to them by his vigi- 
lance. The robber undertook the commisaion, 
and watching his opportunity, when the in- 
spector, dressed in his very best uniform, was 
on the watch in some procession, one day, he slit 
his coat down the back with a knife. Having 
done this he kept his eye upon the officer until 
he saw him enter his home, into which he shortly 
afterward followed him, but not until he had 
seen the wife of the officer leave the house soon 
after her husband had entered. Calling for the 
master of the house, he represented himself as 
being a journeyman with the tailor employed by 
that officer, saying that a lady had called and or- 
dercd him to come for a coat that had been dam- 
aged and needed immediate repair, The unsus- 
picious officer at once handed his coat to the ras- 
cal, and that was the last he saw of it, 

When Cartouche was at last arrested and 
brought to justice, there was such a host of com- 
plaints and witnesses in the case, that his trial 
lasted for two monthe. While it was pending, 
Legrand, the poct, wrote a comedy based upon 
the career of the robber, and called it ‘Car- 
touche ;” and it is a fact not very creditable to 
the French licensing authorities of the period, 
that this comedy was produced for the first time, 
on the very day on which the robber paid the for- 
feit of his crimes, 





A Chinese Counterfeit Detector. 


Tue outline of the bill, with various devices 
to make counterfeiting difficult, is engraved neatly on 
a solid block of brass, in the case of wealthy banks; 
poor proprietors of bavuks use bard wool instead of 
brass. The right hand margin is made an inch or more 
wider than the left band margin of the block of brass 
or wood, for a purpose which will be mentioned shortly, 
The value of the bill and the day of issn ore y rea in 
with the pen, and one or more words to ‘2 jl‘ate the 
detection of a counterfeit, Various stamps, large or 
small, round or square, or oblong, some of which are 
very curiously and elaborately engraved, are impressed 
on different parts of the bill, using red or blue ink. 
These add very much to the neat and pretty appearance 
of the note, and are believed usually to have some 
secret or private mark, and are very difficult to imitate 
with precision and exactness by counterfeiters, 

But perhaps the use which is made of the wide right 
hand margin furnishes the greatest security against 
counterfeiting. On this margin are stamped or written 
various words, phrases or sentences before the bill is 
cut off, or trimmed, and put into circulation. When 
everything is ready, these stamped or writton sentences 
or phrases are cut through by a sharp knife, leaving 
the right hand margin of the bill about the same width 
as the left hand, though it presents a very different 

ce, Of course the edge of the right hand 
n of the bill and the edge of the paper which was 
cut off from it will 7 match each other; but as 
the sentences have been cut into two porta, part of the 
words and stamps will be on the bill and part on the 
slip of paper cut off. These slips are all carefully kept 
in @ book form ready for reference, each slip contain: 
the value, date and private marks of the bill correspond- 
ing to it. On the presentation of a bill for ent, if 
there is the least doubt ct its genuineness, reference is 
made to the correspcending proof-slip, and the banker 
or his clerks know immedia' whether it is genuine 
or counterfeit. A successful imitation of the written 
sentences and words, the blue and red stamps, which 
are found on the right margin of a bank bill, and which 
have been cut through on a line el with the left 
hand margin, it is almost impossible to make so exact, 
precise and minute as to fit the preserved | proot-slip. 

When a new bank is o; d, custom ds that 
the p the head directors, or clerks of the 
principal neighboring banks, and the principal money 
go-bet who are ted with them, # be in- 
vited to a feast at the expense of the Cr of ths 
new bank. Generally, aiter this feast, neighbor- 
pay by = unless they have especial reason to distrust 
or be dissatisfied with the new banker, are willing to 
recognize the new bank, and use its bills, according to 
custom. The bank go-betw also ider the new 
bank as now established, and do busi with it on the 
usual terms, as with old banks in good and regular 


standing. 

The bills are all made payable on demand. If the 
holder of bills against a particular bank presents them 
for payment, he may be paid in cash, or the current 
bills of other banks, or in silver or gold, according to 
the current rate of exchange. It is not entirely at the 
= ot the bill-holder what shall be the equivalent 

ven him, but more at the option of the banker, 














in case Of an eme As & geners! 


rgency. 
, however, the wishes of the bill-holder are com- 








plied with. Cash bills are usually paid in cash, 
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LAFAYETTE LAKE, 
FLORIDA. 

Fronma abounds in beauti- 
ful lakes which often have no appa- 
rent outlet, though the constant 
shifting of this level shows that they 
must be connected by subterranean 
channels with the outside world of 
waters. These lakes are generally 
well stocked with fish, and during 
the winter season innumerable 
flocks of wild ducks, geese, and other 
aquatic fowl, irequent their quiet 
bosoms. Lafayetie Lake, of which 
our artist furnishes a sketch, is 
located in Leon County, about six 
miles from Tallahassee, the Capital 
of the State. It derives its name 
from General ‘Lafayette, of Revolu- 
tionary fame, to whom the United 
States Government made a grant of 
a township of land in which the 
lake is situated. The lake is a spot 
much frequented by the French ani 
English tourists who visit the South, 
on account of the beauty, as well as 
the magnificence of the scenery 
which surrounds it, all agreeing 
that the preconceived idea of its 
claims fail to come up to the reality. 





Ancient Tomb of Sir William 
Pepperrell,Bart., and Family, 
THE ONLY NATIVE OF NEW ENGLAND 

WHO WAS CREATED A BARONET DUR- 

ING OUR CONNECTION WITH THE 

MOTHER COUNTRY. 

Ar the funeral obsequies of 
his father, Mr. Pepperrell bestowed 
every mark of respect that filial 
affection dictated, He, shortly after, ordered from Lon- 
don the marble structure that now stands over the 
vault containing the moldering remains of the Pepper- 
rell family, which was erected about the year 1736, 
This is almost the only relic of Pepperrell’s day now 
remaining as it was at Kittery Point, Maine; and even 
bere the vault beneath became so dilapidated several 
years since that water gained admission through its 
crumbling roof, and washed the dissolving remains of 
the tenants into an undistinguishable mass, and, but 
for the respect entertained for the memory of the il. 
lustrious dead by a female, remotely descended from 
the baronet, the whole structure would long since have 
ta'len into ruins, The present appearance of the struc- 
tare is ancient in the extreme; exposed to the storms 
of centuries, it has assumed the dull gray hue of 
granite, while the upper surtace of the marble tablet is 
scrawled by the initials and names of a vulgar, miser- 
able-minded herd, who by so doing, pain for themselves 
an unenvied reputation. This is also the same class who 
have trom time to time despoiled and marred the ele- 
g ince of the sculpture, by breaking from the corners and 
angles pieces of the marble. It must be a sordid con- 
science that will permit its possessor to contaminate 








PEPPERRELL ARMS, 


& sepulehre of the dead. Access to the vau't is obtained 
by removing the square block of granite observed in 
the engraving. To the tourist, who may hereafter visit 
tie Pepperrell seat and tomb at Kittery Point, it may be 
interesting to know tho cost of the imported marble 
structure: The marble and sculpture cost £30 6s. 10d.: 
searching for the arms at uhe Herald Office, 3s. 6d.; 
deal cases, £3 11s.; cartage, wharfage, etc., 10s.; total. 
234 118, 4d. The marble tablet surmountinz the struc- 
ture (which 1s shockingly defaced) bears the following 
inscription: 


Here lyes the body of the Honourable 
WILLIAM PEPPERRELL Esqr 
Who departed this life the 15th of Febry 
Anno Domini 1733, In the 87th year 
Of his Age. 

With remains of great part of 
his tamily. 


Above this, in fine sculpture, is depicted the Pepper- 
rellescutcheon. They bear for arms, argent a cheveron 
gules between three pine-apples, slipt verte. N.B.—No 
crest is to be found to the above-mentioned arms, being 
an ancient coat betore vests were used. 

Alittle north of the Pepperrell tomb there is to be 
seen & rude slate stone, nearly covered by the rank 
grasses. Its appearance is venerable. Kneeling, we 
decipher, with difficulty, this rude epitaph, verbatim : 


MIRAM JACKSON 
DAUR w GEORGE 
& JOANAH 
JACKSON. Aged 
17 Days. Died 
Augt ye 11th 1720. 








AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR. 


Te great white bear of the Arctic regions 
s much larger than the bears of America, even the 
grizzly bear, the king of the Rocky Mountains, being 
inferior to it in point of size.. Living in caverns of ice, 
and depending on seals and fish for food, they are 
expert swimmers, and when on land have but poor 
fare on hares, birds, and such berries and roots as they 
can find. Mr. Bruin is an expert seal-catcher, and 
seldom it is that one escapes from his claws. But like al! 
large bodies, he is lazy, an’ keeps a sharp look-out on 
all other scal-catchers, helping himself frequently from 
the nets of the Esquimaux. One dreary day two mev 
went to visit their nets,finding a very fine seal entangled 
therein. One of them knelt down to take his prize out 
of the nel, when he felt a tap on his back. Thinking 
it was his companion, he continued his occupation 
without taking any notice, when a second and heavier 
blow made him look up, and to his horror he saw an 
enormous bear standing by his side. The Esquimaux 














LAFAYETTE LAKE, FLORIDA —FROM A SKETCH BY JAS. E. TAYLOR. 


made room for bis unexpected visitor very premptily, 
and the guest composedly devoured the seal. Though 
sorry to lose his labor, the man was too polite to object 
to this proceeding, and went, hoine without his supper. 
Moral: e politeness is never lost even on a 
perfect bear. 








Before Moses. 


Dip you ever hear of the ‘‘the Piper that 
played before Moses?’’ I had, very often; but it was 
only last winter I made his acquaintance personally and 
under rather peculiar circumstances, which I sball pres- 
ently relate. 

It happened that a long strain of brain-work had re. 
sulted in symptoms which caused my medical adviser 
to order me out of town—away from the sight of books, 
or voice of bookish men. So I went to what Mr, 
Borrow calls wild Wales, under the impression that the 
migration of tourists having taken place long ago, I 
should find, so to speak, the land of Goshen; at any 
rate, escape from my enemy the printer and his satel- 
lites. ’ 

I left St. David’s one morning, and, moralizing upon 
the ‘‘ev.] that I had seen under the sun—the lust of 
the eye, the pride of life’’—I found myself gazing up 
at a queer acrie-lookiog tower, perched on an isolated 
rock. Not far from the ruins sat the most dilapidated 
specimen of a piper I had ever chanced upon—he was 
literally ragged and tattered. 

“Good day to your honor,” said he, looking me 
sharply over as he touched his forehead; * it’s a fine 
day for the ducks. If y’ur honor will only condiscind 
to take this stone sate, ye'll find it dry; for I’ve been 
sitting on it all night.” 

“All night, my f.iend ?’’ said I, somewhat incredu- 
lously. 

‘* Sin’ sunaet, anyhow.”’ 

** Why, it poured with rain.” 

* Faix it did; rain was no name for it, it came down, 
anyhow; but rain or no rain, here I sat listening and 
watching, till the eyeballs of me were well most out of 
their sockets, and niver so much as a scrape of his feet 
did { see or hear.” 

* You expected a friend, did you?” 

* Paix, y’ur not far out.’’ 

“Rather a wet night for a rendezvous,” I went on, 
wondering what kind of character I had fallen in with. 
You must have a lonely time ot it, unless you are par- 
tial to the society of ghosts, which I suppose Roche 
Castle supp.ies ad libitum, after the manner of Welsh 
ruins in genera).”’ 

“And indeed they do, half a dozen at least; I seed 
them plain enuf in the night. Can you see sperits?”’ 

“No, Can you?” 

The man laughed and look triumphant. 

“Tu coorseI can, Sure it was a sperit I was waiting 
fur so long; but maybe it was too wet fur him.” 

“TI didn’t know spirits thought of such trivial cir- 
cumstances,”’ 

“Then you’ve somethin’ to larn anyhow,” he said, 
cunningly. ‘‘He’s bin used to warm climates, ye see, 
and after that it is small shame to him if he was afeard 
of last night.” 

“ Then, if it’s not an impertinent question,” I said, 
* tell me what climate is your friend used to ?” 








“The desart, to be sure. Faith, thin, clever as you | 


remonstrance might do something; 
‘Tam not Moses, and if you will sit 
down and wait for your triend, I wi'l 
continue my journey.” 

A long, loud laugh was his reply, 
added to which came: 

**Come, none o’ your thricks upon 
thravelers; ye needn’t try to blarney 
me.” 

‘But, I assure you, my name is 
Fenton.” 

“Well, and if it is, what thin? 
Sure it’s always won to them poor, 
ignorant onmadhounds o’ Welsh, 
they don’t know any better; so av ye 
plase, y’ur Moses—anyways till the 
raal Moses comes.”’ 

And he winked, as much as to say 
he had me fast. 

*“*And if I do go with you, sup 
posing I am Moses, what do you 
expect me to do?” 

The piper stared, then scratched 
h‘s head, and stared again 

“ Faix, 1 niver thought of that; 
what will ye be doing indeed ?” 

** Will yon let me consult Aaron?’ 

“Av coorse; only don’t be stor- 
pin’ so long, for I’m gitting hun- 
ery.” 

“Then lie down, and don’t look 
up for your life,” sa‘d I. “Keep 
both eyes fase shut till you hear a 
big bellow like a cow roaring, thin 
you may peep, and you’ll see Aaron.’’ 

Down went the piper on the 
ground, his face buried in the grass, 
and away went I as fast as my legs 
could carry me, st~ering for a clun p 
of trees, where, *‘ by the smoke th: t 
so gracefully curled,” 1 opined 
refuge and help must be near. 

Nor was I mistaken. After a headlong race or steeple - 


look, ‘t’s somethin’ else than y’ur Bible ye’ve been | chage over field and dike, I bolted ito a tarm-house 


reading; didn’t he walk fornenst the children ot Israel, 
through the big desart for forty years.” 

“Ob,” said I, slightly taken aback, and giving a 
a wider berth to my friend, ** ob, it’s Moses you mean.” | 

“True fur ye, it’s no less, You’ve heard tell of | 
Moses, and maybe ye’ve heard tell of the piper that | 
p'ayed before Moses ?”’ 

I acknowledged that I had, 
wondering what would come 
next, though scarcely prepared 
for his anewer: 

“ Paix, then, I’m he.” 

I confess to being startled, 
perhaps not so much by the 
assertion—that I had no incli- 
nation to disputi—as by tbe 
fact that I was sitting cheek by 
jowl with a madman. I took 
a hurried glance over the pipe, 
and a firmer grasp at my walk- 
ing-stick—a tolerable weapon 
of defense, being bamboo, and 
ivaded at the top. 

Suddenly he turned round 
and eyed me, asking eagerly: 

“Which way did ye come ?” 

“From 8t. David’s,’’ I re. 
plied; and never till my dying 
day shall I forget the yell that 
rang in my ears; [ hear it it yet, 
tingling and crashing. 

* Och, by the powers! to 
think I didn’t know ye’s, and 
you laffin’ at me in your slave, 
and playin’ me such a thrick, 
Get up wid ye, and just wait 
till I fill the billows; that’s it, 
now I’m ready. Step out, 
Moses; come, step out.” 

And he began blowing away; 
walking off, but looking over 
his shoulder to make sure of my 
following, shouting presently: 

“Why don’t ye come on, 
holy Moses - why don’t ye come 
on? Sure it’s the tune ye like 
best ov any. Oh! y’ur going 
to give me the slip are you? 
Faith there’s two worrids to 
that bargain. I waited for ye’s 
all last night, wet and dry, and 
I’m not such a gommerel as ye 
take me fur, to let ye out of me 
sight, now I’ve gol ye. Now 
then, come along with ye, quick!” I didnot move. I 
had some intention of knocking him down, but then 
his head did not look as if it would care much fora 
knock, unless it cracked it, and that of course was out 
of the question. I had no wish to figure as a murderer; 
so I thought I’d let him walk on, and when he was 
looking ahead I would run for it; but before I could 


| decide what course I was to pursue, the piper turned, 


and walking backward with that peculiar strut common 


| to his trade, ordered me to follow after. 


**My good fellow,” I began, with a faint hope that 








ANCIENT TOMB OF SIR WILLIAM PEPPERRELL, BART, 











kitchen, where a woman was up to her elbows in a cop- 
per pan ot curds, and who was evidently not u little sur- 
prised, as well she might be, at my sudden advent. 
“What's the matter, sir? sure ye’ve been running, 
she said. 
** Oh, I’ve met the piper that played before Moses, 
I replied, still gasping tor breath; and a queer, half- 


AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR. 


amused, half-sad look came upon the woman’s comely 
face, as beckoning a girl, she said: 

“Run, Mary, for father; sure the poor gentleman’s 
out of his mind,” 

But I soun satisfied her that I was sane enough; and 
a good laugh we had over her fear and my story, and I 
am thankful to say that irom that day to this I have 
never met the “Piper that played before Moses,” 
though I have often marveled whether he was still wait- 
ing on the dry stone by Roche Castle, or whether, as f 
strongly suspect, he was only on the tramp, ard migrat- 
ing eastward as the tourists had done before him. 








A Custom or Cuna.—The custom-house was 
an apartment as big as a barn—all the rooms in Havana 
are enormous. The floor wes intolerably dirty; but the 
roof was a magnificent open timber one, the timber be- 
ing solid be=ms of delightfully fragrant cedar. So you 
had the Augean stables underneath, and Solomon’s 
palace in aJl its glory above—not an uncommon con- 
trast in Cuba. The custom-house officers gave us very 
little trouble. I addressed the first gentleman witha 
cockade I met as senor—I should perhaps have called 
him caballero—begge! a cigar light from him, and 
slipped a dollar into his hand. He opened one of wy 
trunks, leta little tobacco smoke into the orifice to fumi 
gate it, and then dismissed me with a very low bow. 
Then I was handed to a little grated wicket, where av- 
other official, who was smoking so desperately that be 
sat, as it were, in the midst of a fleecy cloud like one 
of Sir James Thornhill’s allegories in the painted hall 
at Greenwich, asked me my pame and country, and de- 
livered to me a printed license to reside in Cuba for 
the space of three calendar months, which was very 
kind on his part, seeing that I only intended to remain 
in the island until the West India mail packet came ip 
from St. Thomas. This license cost a good deal of 
money—four or five dollars I think—and I noticed that 
when the official had filled up the form, he was a ve 
long time handing it from a small pepper castor, aD 
lwoked very hard at me. I know from long experience 
what being intently regarded by an official of the Latin 
race meaus, and so “executed” myself without delay. 
We parted the best of friends, and I was a peseta the 
poorer. 
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EZTOomME INCIDENTS, 


MARKING A FINANCIER IN NEW ORLEANS. 


HOME INCIDENTS, &c. 
Sensation in New Orleans. 


One of those little freaks of fortune that place the 
recipient in no enviable position, recently occurred to 
a gentleman in New Orleans who was formerly Presi- 
dent of a National Bank. While a prominent citizen 
was passing to his place of business with a brush and a 
pot of marking-ink in his hand, he met the financier 
and accosted him with some opprobrious epithets, to 
which the latter gentleman took grave exceptions. The 
merchant immediately grasped his opponent with one 
hand, and dashed the marking-ink over his fece and 
clothing in the most dextrous and impartial manner. 
The assaulted gentleman prepared himself for physical 
combat, and attempted to cane his adversary. During 
the scuffle that ensued the merchant had tne advan- 
tage, and having obtained possession of the cane, dealt 
lusty blows fro .o it upon the head and shoulders of his 
companion with one hand, and began a clever act oi 
strangulation after the most approved style with the 
other. Having satisfied his anger the victorious gen- 


BURIED ALIVE AND SHOT AS A GHOST. 


tleman released the wincing banker, who immediately 
took shelter in an omnibus, and was rapidly whirle: 
from the scene amid the jeers and shouts of the crowd 
that had collected around the antagonists. 


Buried Alive and Shot as a Ghost. 


An aged and respectable gentleman residing in a 
small town in Ohio had an altercation with a profligate 
son, in which he succeeded in flooring the young man, 
and then {fell backward to the floor himself with the 
blood streaming from his mouth and nostrils, An exa- 
mination of the body was made by the family physican, 
who expressed the opinion that the old gentleman had 
suddenly died from the bursting of a blood-vessel. The 
funeral took place in proper season, and was largely 
a tended, The remains were placed in the receiving- 
vault of the cemetery, and on the following evening a 
report was circulated that a ghost had been seen wan- 
dering about in a mysterious manner. Thinking his 
ghostship the impersonator of some trick, a party 0! 
men provided th>meeives with fire-arms and lanterne, 
and repaired to te locality indicated, and sure enough 
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there was a white object moving slowly between the 
tombstones at no great distance from their teet. A gun 
was discharged, the ghost fell at the report, and the 
men rushing to the spot, were horrified to find within 
the funeral shrouds the bleeding, senseless body of the 
gentleman, who had been recently brought to the 
cemetery as dead. The old man had been in a trance, 
and when he recovered from his lethargy, had burst 
his coffin in the attempt to free himself, and was en- 
deavoring to grope his way from the cemetery when he 
received this unceremonious reception at the hands of 
his neighbors, 
Afraid of Dissection. 


The negroes of the South since receiving their free- 
dom have been the subjects of curious and almost in- 


A COIDEN TS, 


darkey ran up behind him, clasped the boy in his arms 
and dashed off at a break-neck speed, shouting, “mur- 
der,” at the top of his voice. Tue officer started in 
pursuit, and overtaking the panting negro, demanded 
an explanation of his strange conduct. The man stated 
that the watchman was a doctor, and was intending to 
murder the little boy; that five or six negro children 
had been missing several days, and that portions of 
their clothing had been found im a ravine near the 
Medical College. The policeman assured the negro 
there was no truth in such reports, and promised that 
the boy should not suffer at the hands of young doctors. 
An Accident in the Hoosac Tunnel. 

Our illustration represents an appalling scene where 

the late fearful explosion occurred, at the Hoosac 
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APPALLING ACCIDENT WITH LOSS OF LIFE AT THE HOOSAC TUNNEL, MASSACHUSEITS. 


credible notions. 
asasort of double-ender arrangement in which they 
were to deposit a ballot for the most reliable candidate, 
and receive therefore a certain something which might 
be speedily converted into provisions or liquor. 


idea seized them, which was that the medical students 
had conspired to abduct themselves and their children, 
prevent their crying for assistance by placing sticking- 
plasters over their mouths, and then carrying them off 
to the dissecting-rooms where their bodies would be 
literally cut in pieces. Asa private watchman in Rich- 
mond was pacing his beat he had occasion to arrest a 
little colored boy for some misdemeanor, and was con- 
ducting his prisoner to the leck-up, when a stalwart 


The privilege of voting was regarded ; tunnel, in which a sailor, named Thomas Mallory, dis- 
| played a rare degree of personal heroism under most 


trying circumstances, On the day of the explosion a 


| stick of timber, designed for a flooring, was sent down 
AB the shaft with four men on it, and was successfu ly 
this illusion was dispelled another and more startling | landed. 


As one of the men was stepping from the 


| timber he caught his foot, and, losing bis balance, fell 


from it, and in hig fall he caught the man next him, 
and over he went; he also caught the man next, and he 
also followed, cavching the last man, who was the sailor, 
who was sitting on the timber with his feet crossed 
under the timber. In a moment he was wheeled round 
the timber, with the other three men hanging to him, 
he with his head down, they upright. There they wer«* 
suspended to the timber enly by the feet of the sailor 


@wo. 
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WONDERFUL FIDELITY OF A MULE. 


clasped on the upper side of the timber, out of the 
reach of the signal rope, a hundred feet from the rocky 
floor. After a short time of suspense the upper three 
felt themselves relieved of a weight, and in a few mo- 
ments heard a heavy thud on the rocks below, by which 
they knew that one of their comrades was gone. He was 
quickly followed by a second, but from him 
proceeded, so that they knew he was still alive. The 
third now said to the sailor, “I suppose it will be my 
turn soon, as I cannot hold on much longer;”’ but the 
sailor cheered him, and told him that he would save 
him. He told him to swing himself, and when he could 
feel the timber, with his feet and clasp it with them. 
After some time swinging he was enabled to do so, and 
after some farther time, to get up on the top of the 
timber. Relieved of the weight, the sailor, after rest- 
ing himself as well as he could in his position, was also 
able to get up. Then the sailor got up and went to the 
signal-rope and signalized, ‘‘Serious accident—send 
help.” Help was sent, and these two were drawn to 
the top. The two who had fallen both died, the one 
instantly and the other in eight hours thereafter. 


SABBATH BREAKING EXTRAORDINARY. 


Wonderful Fidelity of a Mule. 


The fidelity of the dog has become proverbial, and 
while we praise his other noble qualities, it is for his 
constant devotion we yield bim the palm of honor, and 
decree him our most fuithful companion. But a rivel 
has loomed up in the form of a mule whose remarkable 
fidelity is in pleasing contrast with the stubbornness of 
that animal when beaten and overworked by /gnorant 
drivers. Several weeks ago a young man who was em- 
ployed in the capacity of mail-cartier on the Parac'ifta 
route in Arkansas, was brutally murdered while dir. 
charging his official duty. A rigid search was made for 
the body, and it was ultimately found in an out-of-the- 
way gully jearfully mangled by wolves. During eight 
days subsequent to the murder and previous to the dir. 
covery of the remains, the mule which the young man 
rode was noticed wandering round the fatal spot, break- 
ing his vigils only when obliged to quench his thirst, 
He bad been tracked a distance of nearly two miles to 
a emall muddy creek, from which, after taking a moder- 
ate drink, he returned to guard the lifeless body of his 
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murdered master. No traces were discovered of the 
murderer or the mail bag, but the wonderful fidelity of 
the mule was made the subject of general comment, 


Sabbath-Breaking Extraordinary. 


It is said that he who performs secular labor on the 
Sabbath will meet with certain disappointment before the 
next day’s sun has set. A case in point is furnished by 
a tough old sailor who had forsaken bis adopted element 
and taken to agricultural pursuits. With him each day 
was of equal value, His neighbors were subject to great 
annoyance by his persistency in carrying on his farm 
labor every pleasant Sunday—yet there appeared no 
opportunity by which the disturbance might be abated, 
On a certain charming Sabbath m orning it was reported 
to the sailor that a hive of his bees had swarmed and 
were on their way to the depot. He instantly quit his 
work, seized an empty hive that was at hand, and 
started in pursuit of the fugitives without hat or coat, 
He succeeded in securing a portion of the bees, but un- 


the most praiseworthy undertaking; and it was under 

this view of the case,and from the imminent necessity of 

roviding a “ Soldiers’ Home,” that the Penosylvania 

ture issued the charter authorizing the enter- 

=— new known as the “‘ Gettysburg Asylum Associa- 
on, 


We have reason to believe that the affair differs tn toto 
from the common run of “ gift enterprises,”” 80 called— 
speculations chiefly organized by illegal adventurers for 
their persunal benefit, and with no regard to the dupes 
who may be led to invest their money; while in this 
Gettysb' Soldiers’ Home enterprise the object is of 
the highest importance, and its conduct is in the hands 
of gentlemen who will eee that the provisions of the 
act are carried out faithfully—the land for the Soldiers’ 
Home being already purchased on the batile-field of 
Gettysburg, and the payment to the State, required by 
law, having been A», It is also certain that its chief 
features are tangible and can be seen, as witness the 
diamonds and other gems on Broadway, now on exhi- 
bition, the famous ocean-racing yacht “ Henrietta,” 

by the trustees from her late proprietor, and 
now lying at anchor in the North River, within sight of 
the Hoboken ferry-boats. With these points settled, 





fortunately spilled a quantity of honey upon the ground 
from the hive he held in his hands, at which the re- 
mainder of the bees darted, and the ground about his 
feet was quickly covered by them. A squad of the fugi- | 
tives took shelter in the inside of his pantaloons, and | 
began stinging his limbs in the most unmerciful man- | 
ner. Holding the hive in one hand he unbuttoned his 
garments, shook himself from their embrace, and 
started off at tull speed for the farm-house. When he 
reached the house be had but a single garment on be- 
sides his boots, and was received with boisterous de- 
monstrations by the neighbors, who confronted bim at 
every turn, notwithstanding the sanctity of the day. 


Saved by her Waterfall. 


When the masculine mind inveighs against the very 
nnbecoming life-preserver called a waterfall, he has no 
more ides of its good qualities than had the miserable 
inventor thereof, but from this time forth let him hold 
his peace on account of the facts herein reported, In 
Wisconsin, two ladies of Milwaukie, accompanied by a 
child and driver, were being driven through Beaver 
Dam in a democrat wagon, when the seat overturned, 
the bolt securing it having become unfastened, and all 
the occupants of the seat were violently thrown to the 
ground. Luckily the lady carrying a waterfall was the 
undermost of the heap of spilled humanity, and served 
as 8 cushion for the rest, being saved from instant 
death from concussion of the brain by this hideous 
fashion. Surely it is an ill wind that blows nobody 
good. 








A Dream Rearizep.—Some time during last 
summer a stranger stopped at a farmhouse and asked 
permission to stay over night, which was readily 
granted by the hospital farmer. A couple of hours aiter 
retiring for the vight, the stranger was taken suddenly 
and violently ill, and for several days was apparently 
deranged. On his recovery he informed his host that 
during bis illness he had dreamed three nights in suc- 
cession that he had discovered in a certain ravine, near 


the house, under a rock, an earthen cr containing a 
a large amount of silver. At this the old gentleman ex- 
pressed surprise, and spoke of it as being 4 very 


mysterious dream. Afterward, however, they were 
walking together in that direction, and the dream was 
again adverted to by the stranger. An examipation 
was at once proposed hy the farmer, to satisfy their 
curiosity, The rock was soon found, and after brush- 
ing the leaves carefully away it was removed, and to 
their utter amazement there sat a crock full of silver. 
They took it out and conveyed it secretly to the house, 
and on examination it was found to con! $1,000 which 
they agreed to divide equally between them. The day 
after “this discovery, as the stranger was about to take 
his leave, he complained to his benefactor of the incon- 
venience of carrying so much silver, when an exchange 
was proposed, the s' er receiving his share in notes. 
It was not long after the de re of his guest, how- 
ever, till mine hogt made another discovery—his $1,000 
in silver was counterfeit, and he had thus been in- 
geniously swindled out of $500, The story was kept 
quiet for several months, but it finally leaked out, and 
we now give it to our readers precisely as we heard it. 


No sxatrer need complain of the want of a 
sufficiently large and varied stock of skates to make a 
selection from, for there is an extensive assortment in 
the market, from which the most scrupulous may satisfy 
themselves. Among all the popular styles that have 
been used during the last six or seven years, none have 
held their — in the estimation of professional 
ekaters as the one adopted by the New York Skating 
Chub, These skates are simple in construction and as 
durable as any other. ‘There are no straps to check the 
circulation of the blood or prevent a free motion ot the 
feet, and there are no sharp teeth in the clamps to dis- 
figure the sole of the boot. They are held in position 
by a pair of clamps, which firmly clasp the sole but do 
not tear it, and by a steel button which enters a copper 
socket inserted in the heel of the boot. Alterations 
have been made by which the skate is as well adapted 
to a lady’s gaiter as to a gentleman's boot, and all who 
have used this style express their satisfaction with the 

ualities for which the skate is recommended to popular 
vor. 


Epvcation. — Some suppose that every 
learned man is an educated man. No such thing. That 
man is educated who knows himself, and takes accu- 
rate common sense views of men and things around 
him, Some very learned men are the greatest fools in 
the world; the reason is they are not educated men, 
Learning is only the means, not the end; its value con- 
sists in giving the means ot ——. the use of which 
properly managed, enlightens the mind, 





Editorial Notice in the New York Daily 
Times, Nov. 15th. 
The Gettysburg Soldiers’ Home. 


In the window of one of the most splendid jewelry- 
stores on Broadway there is a large collection of dia- 
mond necklaces, brooches, rings, ear-drops and 
bracelets, to which a curious and very romantic history 
is attached. They were originally stripped from the 
rich attire of the leading ladies of the South, and were 

ted as a voluntary contribution to aid their be- 

Confederacy” in its early days of pride and 
patriotic frenzy. Sent North to be converted into 
money, these jewels finally accumulated in the hands 
of an opulent merchant of this city, and have since 
been purchased from him by the trustees and directors 
of the a gy Re Association—an enterprise 
of irregular but evolent character, s: ly char- 
tered by the Legislature of Pennsylvania during its last 
session, = by Governor Geary, and warmly en- 
dorsed by Ex-Governor Andrew Curtin and many other 
gentlemen of eminence both in military and civil life. 

It is a melancholy tact that all efforts of a strictly 
legitimate character to found “‘ Homes ”’ in the various 
States for the crippled and disabled veterans of the late 

ae land has in the Geelsea Hospital and 

France in the of the Invalides—have heretofore 
— utter failures. Act after act has been passed in 
and other States, incorporating numbers of 

re sible and eminent gentlemen for the purpose of 
subscriptions and holding real estate, with a 

view to erection of a “ State Solaiers’ Home;” but 
what is “everybody’s business,” we all know to be 
“nobody’s business,” and in ite of all legislation 
and all -narters, those various acts have so far remained, 
and are likely to remain, a dead letter and wholly void, 


so far ax any practical benefil to the disabled veterans 
of om jate war may be concerned, Some private in- 





terest, we find, must be involved to carry 


even 





and to stand upon, it is but fair to presume that the 
balance of the property advertised will be found 
equally accessible, 

That such an enterprise as this must meet with op- 
position from some of the regular dealers in lotteries 
and the ordinary run of swindling “ gift enterprises” 
is only to be expected; and doubtless it will also be 
opposed by many who have conscientious scruples 
against anything that has the form of a lottery, how- 
ever —_ managed it may be. For ourselves, we 
would ly see the Gettysburg Soldiers’ Home created 
and endowed in some other manner, but how elee is it 
to be created? We do not think that a dollar is likely 
either to make or mar any subscriber; and if the per- 
sons who have practical control of this enterprise will 
only carry it out in as good faith as we have been led 
toe t, we shall heartily rejoice at whatever legitimate 
profits in the way of “ commission” they may realize 
irom their benevolent underiaking. 





Asovut Boys.—Teach a boy to stand up for 
the truth—and fight for it if need be—he will lack 
neither physica! power nor moral energy; and the men- 
tal faculties will suffer nothing in the exercise. If he 
can despise “ bullies,” and dare to be called a “‘ sneak,”’ 
he will conquer all things needful) to render him an 
enlightened member of society, and an honorable citi- 
zen of the world. A boy who is well trained at home 
has little to fear in this way at school; young Valiant- 
for-the-Truth will command respect even from those 
who affect to contemn and shun him. Having passed 
through the ordeal of school life victoriously, he be- 
comes @ man, builds his castle, and takes up his abode 
in it, 


A Most Suitable Hvuliday Present for a 
smoker is undoubtedly a genuine Meerschaum, which 
Messrs, Pollak & Son, seli at manufacturers’ price at 
their stores: 27 John, near Nassau, and 692 and 693 
Broadway, near Fourth street. Also, Repairing, Boil- 
ing and Amber-work done, Send tor Circular to Letter- 
box 5,846. 637-40 





We must pass through this world to unlock 
the mysteries of the next, and it is only in the next that 
we can find a key to unlock the mysteries oi this, 


ose 





“ They made her a grave too cold and damp 
For a soul so honest and true.”’ 

If they had been wise, the dire necessity of opening 
the grave for one so lovely might have been averted. 
Plantation Bitters, if timely used, are sure to rescue 
the young and lovely, the middle-aged, and the ailing, 
from confirmed sickness, 

Almost all diseases have their beginning in some 
slight difficulty ofthe Stomach, which would eventuate 
in Dyspepsia, Headache, Liver Complaints, Night 
Sweats, Consumption, Death. Plantation Bitters will 
prevent these premonitory symptoms, and keep the 
blood pure and health good. 

While they invigorate the system, they enliven the 
mind, 





Maonouia Waten.—A delightful toilet article—su- 
perior to Cologne and at half the price. 

Purge Out the Morbid Humors of the 
Blood, by a dose or two of AYER’S PILLS, and you 
will have clearer heads as well as bodies, 








The Barnum & Van Amburgh Mu- 
seum and Menagerie Co. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets, 
OPEN FROM SUNRISE TILL 10 P, M. 

Performances in the Lecture Room each day, com- 
mencing at 24 and 74 P. M. 
AFRICAN BABY ELEPHANT! 
AFRICAN BABY ELEPHANT! 
HANNIBAL, JR! 
HANNIBAL, JR! 
Four years old, 38 inches high, weighs 365 tb, cost 
$10,000. The only 
LARGE-EARED ELEPHANT 
In America! 
SPLENDID LIVING GIRAFFE! 
SPLENDID LIVING GIRAFFE! 

JUST ARRIVED! JUST ARRIVED! 
Second Week of MILNES LEVICK’S Successful Drama, 
THE UNION PRISONER; 

On, THE PATRIOT’S DAUGHTER, 

LIVING GORILLA! 

LIVING GORILLA! 

The only one in captivily. ‘To be seen at all hours, 

A very attractive and comprehensive collection of 
BEAUTIFUL TROPICAL FISH. 
GORDON CUMMING the Lion-siayer’s COLLECTION, 
A MAMMOTH FAT INFANT. 
A GIANTESS, A DWARF, A CIRCASSIAN GIRL. 
LIVING SKELETON, FAT LADY, 

LEOP. CHILD, LEARNED SEAL, 
LIVING SEA LEOPARDS, SNAKES, MONKEYS, 
HAPPY FAMILY, GRAND AQUARIA, 

Prof. HUTCHINGS, LIGHTNING CALCULATOR, 
PHENOMENON a OREGON BEARDED 


ADY. 

VAN AMBURGH & CO.’S 
Immense collection of 

LIVING WILD ANIMALS, 
Embracing the most prominent and wonderful speci- 
mens of animated nature ever exhibited. Can be seen 
day and night. 

Admission to the whole, 30 cents; Children under ten, 

75 cents, 





a@ Alike in the Boudoir or the Bath. 
In the city or country, ladies should ever be provided 
with a cake of Gounavn’s delicious Italian Medicated 
Soap, which will be found gratefully refreshing to the 
cuticle, dispeling langour, allaying all irritability and 
heat, and by its soothing and sofiening properties im- 
mediately producing those delightfully pleasing sensa- 
tions attendant on restored elasticity and a heakhful 
state of the skin. The frightful disfigurements of 
freckles, spots, pimples, tan, flushes, sallowness, 
worms in the skin, tetter, rincworm, barber's itch, 
eruptions, moth and disocolorations vanish on its appli- 
cation, giving place to associated beauties of witching 
whiteness, en softness, and brilliant bloom! Gen- 
tlemen with tender skins and stiff beards who weuld 
enjoy a real luxurious tonsoria! operation are recom- 
mended to try it. Found at DR. GOURAUD’S old 
Depot, 453 Broadway, and Druggists’. 





Holloway’s Ointment and Pills.— 
Those who can save themselves and do not must be 
classed in the category of suicides, These medicines 
cure Erysipelas, Dropsies, Cancers, Ague and Asthma, 





New Publications. 


HE NEW ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY—THE PEN 
AND PENCIL, sent to any address three weeks 
without pay. Postage only 5 cents for three months, 
payable at the office where received. T. R. DAWLEY & 
CO., Publishers, 26 Ann s:reet, N. Y. 





ARIS IN ’67; on, THE GREAT EXPOSITION, ITS 
SIDE-SHOWS AND EX URSIONS. By HENRY 
MORFORD. Handsome 12mo., 400p. GEORGE W. 
CARLETON & CO., Publishers. Ready about Ist 
December. 





ROF. BLOT’S GREAT WORK ON COOKING, is 

now ready. l1vol.,12mo. Price, $2. D. APPLE- 
TON & CO., Publishers, 443 & 445 Broadway, New York. 
Sent by mail, free by mail, on receipt of price. 





MPRESS JOSEPHINE.—A Historical Sketch of the 
Days of Napoleon. [lustrated with Eight En- 
gravings by Louisa Mublbach. 1 vol., 8vo. Paper 
Cover, $1.50; Cloth, $2. D. APPLETON & OO., Pub- 
lishers, 443 & 445 Broadway, New York. Sent free, by 
mail, on receipt of price. 


a ee 


END EARLY ORDERS to your Bookseller or to the 
b Publishers tor the First No. of PUTNAM’S MAG- 
AZINE, a Wide-Awake, High-Toned, National Work, in 
which our most Eminent Writers are enlisted, to secure 
the Best Literature and Purest Entertainment for cul- 
tivated readers and the Faminy CrrcLte. Mr. MoTLey, 
the historian, Mz. [Ex.-Sec.] Stanton, and many others 
of that stamp are among tae promised contributors, 
The first No, BIGHTEEN articles of timely interest, 
including a brilliant CHRISTMAS STORY, and a new 
and striking Serial Tate or To-pay. G. P. PUTNAM & 
SON, 661 Broadway, New York. 


ORTY-FIVE OPERA CHORUSES.—A New and 
Valuable Collection.—From the works of Rossini, 
Auber, Bellini, Donizetti, Gounod, Verdi, Flowtow, 
Spontini, Wagner, Herold, Bishop, Balfe, Benedict, and 
others, forming a valuable collection for Societies, Con- 
ventions, Choirs, Singing Schools, Clubs, and Social 
Circles. By Edwin Bruce. Price $3. Sent postpaid, 
DITSON & CO., Boston; 711 Broadway, New York. 





Superior Imitation Gold Hunting 
Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 
Oroide cases, & 
newly discov- 
ered composi- 
tion, known 


9 only to our- 
es selves, pre- 
cisely like 
gold in ap- 








pearance, keeping its color as long as worn, and as 
vel) finished as the best gold ones. These watches are 
made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
the latest and most approved atyles, are jeweled, and 
well-finished, with a view to the best results in regard 
to wear and time. For appearance, durability, and 
time, they have never been equaled by watches costing 
five times as much. Each one warranted by special 
certificate to keep accurate time. Weare at present 
making watches only of the first quality. Price $15. 
Gentiemen’s and Ladies’ sizes. For this small sum 
any one can have an excellent watch, equal in appear- 
ance, and as good for time, as a gold one costing $150. 
Also, Oroide Chains, as well made as those of ‘old, 
from $2 to $6. Goods sent by express, to be paid for 
an delivery, customers paying all Kzpress charges, 
“, E, COLLINS & CO., 42 and 44 Nassau Street (up- 
stairs), New York. 
b] 
WATERS'S FIRST PREMIUM 
PIANO-FORTES, 

Melodeons ; Parlor, Church and Cabinet Organs—the 
best manufactured. To Let, and Rent applied if pur- 
chased; monthly installments received. Warerooms, 
= Broadway, N.Y. HORACE WATERS & CO, 

637-40 





Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of November 12, 1867, 
No, 6) é 


oa $00 ceeeee drew $100,000 
er bad 60, 
No. 13295. ~ 
i Mebscacdesee * 
SS. eer “ 
ere ant 





Being the six capital prizes, 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished, Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


National Lottery of Madrid, Spain.— 
Extraordinary Celebration on December es 1867. 
$1,750,000 in gold drawn, No smaller prize than $100. 
One prize to every seven tickets. Prizes cashed and 
information furnished. 

TAYLOR & CO,, Bankers, 16 Wall Street, New York, 


GIVEN AWAY, 


A aman mo 4 will be sent to you oe on receipt of your 
address and two postage stamps, by O. A. ROORBACH, 
122 Nassau street, New York. tf 


A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION AND 
SOFT, FAIR SKIN 


secured by La | WRIGHT’S ALCONATED GLY- 
CERIN TABLET OF SOLIDIFIED GLYCERIN. For 
sale by all druggists. 

635-6-9-42 R, & G, A. WRIGHT, Philadelphia. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
A new article, the “ Recherche” ‘Stationery Case” of 
elegant Perfumed Paper. Sample case by mail, 50 cts, 


Trade supplied. Send for Circular. 
tf HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 





ATCHES SUPERSEDED.—Tur Maanetic Time 
LIypicarorn AND Compass, in a neat case, with 
glass shade, steel and German silver works, white en- 
ameled dial, ordinary watch size, sound and service- 
able. Warranted to denote correct time, and keep in 
order for two years. Where satisfaction is not given, 
the money will be returned. Sent post-paid for $1, by 
O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau street, New York. tf 
JUST PUBLISHED.—The new number of 
Franx Lezsure’s Bupaet or Fox, contain- 
ing the Comic history of the month, and 
full of illustrations, with sixteen pages of 
the best humorous reading matter. The 
Cartoons are, THAT HORRID THING, 
NEGRO SUFFRAGE—THE NIGGER 
JONAH AND THE PIRATE SHIP— 
THE GREAT CHRISTMAS DINNER, 
and fifty other illustrations, full of fun. 
Jefferson Johnson’s Message to Congress, 
Blue Pill Guard Excursion, etc., Great 
Comic Microscope. For sale by all News- 





men, 


Vitis, Vite. 
SARSAPARILLIAN. 
1 BETTER THAN 10! 

A NEW PRINCIPLE DISCOVERED. 


RR. RR. 
RENOVATING RESOLVENT 


CONTAINS SARSAPARILLIAN, THE ACTIVE PRIN- 
CIPLE OF SARSAPARILLA 





Dr. RADWAY has recently discovered a new process 
for obtaining the extractive substances of medicinal 
roots, barks, pla ts, &c., whereby only the pure and 
active properties are obtained, from which RADWAY’S 
RENOVATING RESOLVENT, READY RELIEF, AND 
REGULATING PILLS are prepared. 

One bottle or box of these remedies, prepared under 
the new process, contains more of the true principle of 
cure than is secured by 10 of the largest size bottles of 
sarsaparilla, pain killers, or pills in general use. 


RADWAY’S RESOLVENT 

is composed of SARSAPARILLIAN (the only part of Sar- 
saparil'a Root containing medicinal properties), Heme- 
desmus Indicus, Lexivae Fuci, Taraxacum, and other 
veyetable extracts (prepared in vacuo) so harmoniously 
associated that it secures the most perfect renedy for 
Purifying the Blood. Resolving away Diseased De- 
posits, Glandular Swellings, curing Chronic, Sorofulous 
and, Syphilitic Diseases, Dissolving Calculous Concre- 
tions, Stone in the Bladder and Kidneys; insuring 
every Man, Woman and Child who uses it 

BEAUTY, PURE BLOOD, anp THe VIGOR OF LIFE. 





So swift is the Resolvent in entering into the circu- 
lation that it can be detected in the Blood, Urine, and 
Sweat in ten minutes after it has been taken. 


Fair Complexion, Clear Skin, Free from all Eruptions, 
Tetters, Rash, Pimples, Blotches, Pustules, Black Spots, 
Worms, Scurf, and Sores of the Scalp, &c., &c., cured 
by a few doses, of two teaspoonfuls, three times a day. 


Salt Rheum, Ring-Worm, Sores, Humors, Tumors, 
Glandular Swellings, Strumuoreus, Discharges trom the 
Ears, Sore Eyes, Chronic Diseases, Venereal Sores, 
Syphilis, and all Syph@oid forms of disease, Scorbutic 
Affections, Rickets, Softening of the Bones, Ulcers, and 
all corruption expelled from the system by a few bottles. 


Calculous Concretions, Bad Habit of Body, Kidney- 
Bladder, and Urinary diseases, Leuchurea, Suppres, 
sions, Bloodlessness, cured rapidly by the R. R. Resol- 
vent, 





For full particulars of the curative powers of this 
medicine, and for ite remarkable adaptability tor ihe 
treatment and cure of Calculous, Kidney, Urinary, 
Skin, and Scrofulous diseases, together with an explan- 
ation and causes of these diseases, see Dr. RADWAY’S 
new medical publication, called “ FALSE AND TRUE,” 
and Dr. RADWAY’S ALMANAC for 1868, to be had free of 
charge of al) Druggista, or by addressing Dr. RADWAY 
& CO., No, 87 Maiden-lane, New York, enclosing one 
postage stamp. 

Dr. RADWAY’S RESOLVENT is a very powerful 
medicine; one to two teaspoonfuls is a full doss for an 
adult, and 6 to 20 drops for children from one to 
fifteen years of age. It is safe, pleasant and active. 
It is tonic, alterative, diaphoretic, diuretic, lithontrin- 
tic, and resolvent. It is the only medicine known to 
science, administered internally, that possesses the 
power of dissolving stone or lime concretions, 





N. B-—Some of the ingredients of this extraordinary 
medicine were highly extolled by Sir Benjamin Brodie, 
Ricord Velpeau, and other distinguished European 
practitioners, who used them in their crude state in 
cure of Kidney, Bladder, Urinary, Syphilitic, Scrofula, 
and other digcases of the skin, bone, &c., and now that 
all the appliances of science, skill, and pharmecutical 
experience has brought to light a new process te secure 
the active principle of these ingredients freed from 
their inert and objectionable properties and associated 
with other ingredients whose medicinal harmony 1s per- 
fect, renders its curative powers positive. The price of 
Radway’s Renovating Resolvent is One Dollar per 
bottle, $5 for half a dozen. Sold by druggists and 
country merchants, and at Radway & Co.’s Office, No, 
87 Maiden-lane, New York. 

N. B.—Patients at a distance, by remitting Post-Office 
order to Radway & Co., No. 87 Maiden-lane, will receive 
half a dozen botties by express. Medical books free, 

635-37 


“Psychomancy, or Soul-Charming.” 
How either sex may fascinate and gain the love and af- 
fections of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, free, by 
mail, for 25 cents, together with a guide to the un- 
married of both sexes. A queer, exciting book. 100;000 
sold. Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 


Read the following references : “‘T. Wrr11am & Co.— 
Gentlemen: In 1862 I a ya book, “* Psycho- 
mancy,”’ believing it to be one of the humbugs of the 
day. Since then I have tested this extraordinary 
power thoroughly, and can now psychol any per- 
son lwish. I was severely wounded in the late war, 
and in @ measure incapacitated for business, but this 
secret power gained me hosts of friends, and one of the 
best and most lovely of women for a wife. Iam now in 
a good position, with a lucrative business in St. Louis, 
where I am well known, and I consider I owe all my 





success to your excellent little book. Yours 
truly, CHARLES WILSON, late of Co. K., Sixth Mo, 
Vol.” eowtf 
| UNT’S BLOOM OF ROSES. A charming, perfect 
natural color for the cheeks, lips or Does 
not wash off or injure the skin; remains ent for 
years and cannot be detected. Price $1 18, by mail, 


secure from observation. Address HUNT & CO., Per- 





umers, 41 South Eighth street, Philadelphia. eowts 
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OFFICE, 546 BROADWAY.’ 
** In the hours of our Happiness anid Prosperity let us remember the Unfortunate and Disabled Soldiers who saved us a 


Country and a Nationality.’’—LiNcoun. 


GRAND POPULAR MOVEMENT 


TO ERECT THE 


GETTYSBURG ASYLUM 


FOR INVALID SOLDIERS, 


UNDER A SPECIAL CHARTER FROM THE STATE OF PENNSYLVANIA, PASSED MARCH 6, 1867. 


AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


The object of this Association is to provide, by public exertion, a NATIONAL HOME for our disabled Sol- 
diers, to erect an asylum for those who, in their patriotism have served their Country at the expense of their 
healt: and happiness: who, in the battle for the Nation’s life were maimed, and are now incapable of working 
for their own maintenance. France has her Hotel Des Invalides where rest the ashes of the great Napoleon; 
England her Greenwich and Chelsea Hospitals, the tormer being one of the finest architectural structures ever 
devoted to charity. Russia, Prussia, and, in fact, nearly all European Countries, have magnificent retreats for 
the unfortunate Soldiers. Monarchies provide for the alleviation of the suffering caused by war, but free, 
prosperous, RePpuBLICAN America has no place for her crippled and sick Soldiers bur the county poor-house, or 
the sidewalks of her crowded cities. These noble patriots Jeft happy homes to save our common country in the 
hour of her deep distress. We pledged to them our lasting gratitude, and now those who are dependent look to 
us in their utter need to redeem those pledges. They have performed their part—we enjoy the result of 
their sacrifices: we must not be recreant to our obligations. let us each devote but a single dollar to this pur- 

se, and the Gettysburg Asylum will afford the Soldiers a Home, and our Country will be honored by the noble 

stitution. 
THE LAND HAS BEEN PURCHASED 


By this Association, and Ten Thousand Dollars have already been piid toward the preservation of the Battle- 
Ground; about thirty acres (adjoining the site of General Meade’s Headquarters) have been set apart for the 
uses of the Asylnm. 
LEXINGTON AVENUE, New Yoru, October 28th, 1867. 

Having labored for three years to erect a Home for our Crippled Veterans, and having passed a bill for that 
purpose in the New York Legislature incorporating some one hundred of our best citizens as directore—but 
under which bill no action has been had, from that time to this—and knowing the great and crying necessity ot 
the case, the shame of leaving our disabled veterans to starve or beg, I hereby most cordially endorse your 
enterprise, and it shall have all the aid of my tongue, pen, and influence. 

Very truly yours, Onas. G. HALPINE. 

Fully sympathizing with your great object, I tender you, gratuitously, the services of my full Orchestra on 

the occasion of your Festival at Irving Hall. THEODORE THOMAS. 
From the Postmaster-General of the United States. 

I recommend to all Postmasters that they shall aid this truly benevolent and patriotic enterprise. 

A. W. RANDALL. 

Being satisfied with the integrity of your enterprise, we cheerfully consent to display your diamonds at our 
est blishment. Browne & SPAULDING, 568 and 570 Broadway. 

October 25th, 1867. 

We hereby certify that we have examined the Diamond Goods, Pearls, Emeralds, Rubies, and other precious 
Stones, as described in the list, and find them all genuine. 

HENLE Bros., Diamond Importers, 26 Maiden Lane, New York. 
J. Hermann, Diamond Setter, 394 Broome Street, New York. 

In order to promote public confidence in the highest degree, and tor the furtherance of this great object, the 
Association has decided to place the $300,000 Worth of Diamonds on public exhibition at the large Jewelry Establisli- 
ment of Messrs, Browne & Spaulding, under the Metropolitan Hotel, in the City of New York. The world- 
renowned Yacht “ Henrietta” hag also been purchased. The Farm of 600 Acres is located in Sullivan County, 
N. Y., and 1s one of the finest Stock Farms in the State; has a splendid Mansion, and is complete in every par- 
ticular. 

There will be 1,200,000 tickets issued at one dollar each, admitting the holders to both of the 


GRAND MUSICAL FESTIVALS: 
One at IRVING HALL, New York, Saturday evening, February 8, 1868, and one at 
HORTICULTURAL HALL, Philadelphia, Saturday evening, February 22, 1868, on which latter occasion 


$641,950 in Valuable Presents 


will be distributed among the Ticket-Holders, in accordance with the Charter and the following 
SCHEDULE OF AWARDS. 












22,000 HALF CHESTS BY 


Tn addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas trom the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which are selling at 
the following prices: 


OOLONG (Black), 50c., 60c., 10c., 80c., 90c., best $1 


D (Green and Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best 
$1 per tb. 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
nigenk Or $1.20 per tb. 
AL (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c. ° 
van $1.25 per D z » Ot, OL.08, 
NG HYSON (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1 
i bl0, best $1.25 per Ib. ; 7” 
JOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 
GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per tb. . oe 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, pd. Semdies 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low pric» of 30c. per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 





Consumers can save from 50c, to $1 por pound b 
purchasing their Teas of the wore 4 


GREAT AMERICAN THA CO. 
Nos. 91 anp 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box No, 5,643, New York City. 








We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire ratis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- | 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the | 
money refunded, 


G RANT AND FAMILY; ROYAL FAMILY OF ENG- 
J LAND; All the Presidents of the United States 
on one card; Washington as a Mason; Freemason’s 
Chart; Tom Thumb, Wife and Child; Ga:dener’s 
Daughter; Holy Family; The Bride; The Blonde; The 
Country Feast; City Feast; Blossoyn and Decay; Do- 
mestic Blockade; Fairy Tales; First Pants; First Boots; 
Flower Girl; Fruit Girl; First Kiss; Homeless; Happy 
Moments; Hunted Slave; Morning; May Queen; Mother- 
less; Orange Girl; Purity; Soldier’s Widow; Summer 
Garlands; Soldier’s Destiny; Wreath of Flowers; Young 
Navigator; The Whisper; Whispering Angels; Village 
Pastor; Poetry; Pluck; Peace; Prayer; Lord’s Prayer; 
Liberty; Flora; Emancipation; Cross of Flowers, and 
Hundreds of Portraits, Comicalities, and Graceful Series 
Pictures; 5 tor 50 cents, or $14 dozen. Booxs—‘' New 
York Atter Dark,’’ 25c.; ‘‘New York Above and Below 
Ground,” 50c.; Gay Life in New York,” 25c.; “ New 
York Naked,” 50c. ; “‘G’hals of New York,” 50c,; “ Night 
Side of New York,” 25c.; “Rogues and Rogueries,”’ 
25c. Goods sent, postage paid. Looks, Pictures, Plays, 
Notions, etc, Catalogues free to everybody. Send for 
them. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 
eow 653-644 





“The Noo Yorc Ledger of Wit,” 
established 1858, large Double Sheet Illustrated, Hum- 
orous Noozepaper, only Fifty Cents per year. Great 
inducements to Agents. Specimen copies sent to any 
address Free or CHarce. Address a)l communications 
to SHELDON, HOWARD & CO., Box 3,725, New York 
City. 635-37 





The Great Discovery !—$4 from 50 cts. 
Samples, parucvlars, etc., sevt free by mail for 50 cents, 
which will yield a net profit ot over $4. They are every- 
where needed, and sell at sight. — wanted. Ad- 
dress MARTIN & CO., Hindsdale, N. H. tf 

















1. 1 Grand Cash Award... ...s5..sceeseeeeees $100,000 | 54. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring...... TTT Ty $1,500 
2. 1 Splendia Farm (600 ote pecescccceccceee 60,000 55. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud............. 1,500 
%. 1 Yacht, the famous “‘ Henrietta’’. ....... 50,000 | 656. 1 Diamond Bracelet,...............0.2006: 1,500 
4.1 Diamond Necklace, 48 Brilliants.......... 40,000 57. 1 Diamcnd Single Stone Ring............. 1,500 
6. 1 Diamond Brooch and Ear-rings (all large _ ; 58. 1 Diamond Cluster Ring............0+.... 1,500 
GiawOnds)......cccceseseesseveesencces 5, 59. 1 Camel’s Hair Shaq)..........-0e-ee0ee: 1,500 
6. 1 Diamond Brooch and Ear-rings (all large “on | 60. 1 Choice Emerald Stud............. eovece 1,500 
AiaMONAB). .. ccc. seccccccccccsscvcces y | G1. 1 Single Stone Ring.............seeeeeees 1,500 
7. 1 Dixsmond Brooch and Kar-rings.......... 15,000 62. 1 Single Stone Pin...........e00+ ceccvee » 1,600 
8. 1 Diamond Necklace, 28 Brilliants, Star ane | > ; —— poe seeccce psnesesesepessos 1,500 
Betting. ...cccccccscccvsscccccccseccece , | 64, Jiamond Single Stone Pin..........+6+. 1,500 
9. 1 Diamond Necklace, 29 Brilliants.......... 7,000 65. 1 Pair Diamond Single Stone Kar-Rings... 800 
10. 1 Diamond Cross, set in Silver (large dia- 66. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring............ 800 
MEDI « 6:0.0.0.404 4000.00 606000000000 060080 7,000 | 67. 1 Diamond and Emerald Cluster Ring.... 800 
11. 1 Diamond Slide, 15 Brilliants....... s 6,000 | 68. 1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet, Ear-Rings, 
12. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch............ -. 65,000 | BE Feasvescscccovese Coevecececececs 800 
13. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch............++++: 5,000 | 69. 1 Camel’s Hair Shawl.............+seeee #00 
14. 1 Diamond and Pearl Cameo Bracelet, } 70. 1 Diamond and Ruby Three-Stone Ring... 800 
Brooch, and Ear-rings........... 000+ 6,000 | 71. 1 Diamond and Emerald Cluster Ring.... 800 
15. 1 pemens ——_ —_ ae o0eee TTTT TTT rd = ; | i a ees coccccescccce 800 
16. 1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet.........+++++. . | 73. air Diamond Cluster Studs ........... 600 
17. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch.............+++ 4,000 | 74. 1 Gent's Gold Watch and Heavy Chain.... 600 
18. 1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet................ 4,000 | 75. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring, Star Setting 500 
19. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch and Ear-rings.. 4,000 76. 1 Diamond Garnet Cluster Ring.......... 500 
20, 1 Diamond Cluster — Peseececcecs voce = 4 : | ee + ee BNO FM ss cc cv cessceve 500 
21. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch...........++++++ J 8. ‘mera in 609 0.06000600606680000008 500 
22. 1 Diamond Single Stone Scarf Pin......... 4,000 | 79 1 Pair Diamond and Ruby Ear-Rings..... 500 
23. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch.............6++. 4,000 | 80. 1 Diamond Cluster Ring ................. 400 
24. 1 Diamon1 Cluster Bracelet...........+.++. 4,000 | 81. 1 Diamond and Emerald Stem Pin........ 400 
25. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring.............. 3,500 | 82. 1 Ladies’ Diamond-Set Watch............ 400 
26. 1 Diamond Emerald Cluster Brooch........ 3,500 = 4 aoe Single Stone Ring............. 850 
27. 1 Pearl Necklace........ @500056000000000000 3,500 i. 3 Ge Wecccscoscove seeve ibeeseenens 300 
28. 1 Pair a Single Stone Ear-rings..... oo - : Diamond and My Ring Lesbvesaetiacece 250 
29. 1 Diamond Croas,... .ccccecccccccces vos 3,000 L iamond Single Stone Stud,............ 150 
30. 1 pomene —— _— — sovcceccesscee pond 4 : Damend Steno mins... ceieenedvaerads 150 
31. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin..............- x | . iamona Three Stone Ring............. 150 
$2. 1 Pair Diamond Single Stone Ear-rings.... 3,000 | 89. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud............. 150 
33, 1 Diamond Single ene Pekcxssntesauyens — - ; — — sie as se seeeeeeeeresseseees 150 
34. 1 Diamond Single Stud..............0e006- 3, ° iamond Cluster Ring...........+...++: 150 
35. 1 Pair iiomeal Single Stone Studs........ 3,000 | 92. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring............: 150 
> 1 eee —_ \—~ —~ pose ccceccocess oa } = : + a = Amethyst Riny.... = 
7.1 amon a 3, . nond Cluster is 000000006000 eeeeee ) 
38. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin..............+ 3,000 | 95. 1 oa Pearl Broocu and Ear-Rings 100 
89. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud.............. BOSD | Gh Bb GIDE ccc cccccccvcccccccscccces 100 
40. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch...............- 2,500 | 97. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring............ 100 
41, 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring.............. 2,500 , 98. 1 Diamond Cluster ee 100 | 
42. 1 Diamond ana Emerald Brooch peoees 2,500 9.1 Ladies Se WP 655006666 5000 000080 100 | 
43. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin 9600686006098 e0 2,500 100. 1 Coral Brooch and Har-Rings.......e0.. 100 
44. 1 Pearl Breast-Pin, Ear-rings, and Head 101, 1 Pair Garnet Sleeve-Buttons............. 100 
OCaMOeRGE, oc cccccecscecccccccccccccecs 2,500 | 102. 1 Goid and Pear] Scarf-Pin................ 50 
45. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin......°........ 2,500 | 103, 1 Eme sh bbsdve crovdeicstces ce 60 
46. 1 Diamond Cross......0.6-.sscsccccceccces 2,500 | 104. 1 Emerald Scarf-Pin.......c..cecscccsccce 50 
47. 1 Diamond and Emerald Ornament.... 2,500 | 105. 1 1104, 1000 Copies of the splendidly-illus- 
48. 1 pemens ae — A bbbece 0000006 : res Saribete Boot,” at e30, ue the - 
49. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring...........++. 2, “ Tribute-Book,”’ at $20 each........ 20,¢ 
60. 1 Diamond Cluster Stem Pin...........+++- 1,500 | 1106—2104--1000 Photograph Albums, at $5.... 5,000 
61. 1 Single Stone Diamond Ring..........++++ 1,500 Also 120,000 Cash Presents, $1 rach............ 120,000 | 
62. 1 Diamond Cross........0ssecececesse ees 1,500 Making in the Aggregate 122,104 Presents, val- 
63. 1 Pair Diamond Cluster Ear-Rinygs.. 1,500 BOE Do ccccssccceses $60 c0 0060600006 $641,950 


HOW TO OBTAIN TICKETS. 


to us in registered letters or post-office orders, in sums from $1 to $25, at our risk, Larger 


( rs may be sent 
wet = t in drafts or by express at the fo.lowing Club Rates: 


amounts should be sen 


6 Tickets to one address..... ia i tactile sal $4 50| 40 Tickets to one address................ $35 00 
10 “ a TTTITITT TT TTL 900) Su o ga eensnansesesees 43 50 
20 “ MTT TTT TTT 17 50 | 100 “ wn TTT Tr 85 OU 





Address all orders and communications to 


GETTYSBURG ASYLUM ASSOCIATION, 
546 BROADWAY, NEW YORG. 


PHILADELPHIA, 1,126 CHESTNUT STREET, 








$6 FROM 50 CENTS, 


Call and examine an invention urgently needed by 
everybody, or a sample sent free by mail for 50 cents, 
that retails easily for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 
Chatham square, N. Y. 615-64 


if TURES 


FCURED 


By DR. SHERMAN. Office 697 Broadway. Call or send 
with two three cent stamps for an illustrated circular 
of persons cured. 








Confession and Experience of an Invalid 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
supplying THE MEANS OF SELF-CURE. By one wao has 
cured himself after undergoing considerable quackery. 
By enclosing a post-paid addressed envelope, single 
copies, free of charge, may be had of the author, 

NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq.° 
Brooklyn, Kings Co., N. ¥. 
aa7 Book Agents Wanted. 





ESTABLISGAED i861. 


THE 


Great American Tea Company © 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEHAS. 


SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 


12,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





Through our system of supplying Clubs th hout 
the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small 
additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to 
get up a Club, The answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join a Club say how much Tea or 
Coffee he wante, and select the kind gnd price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. 
Write the names, kinds and amounts plainly on a list, 
-— wae — = is os it to us by mail, 
and we put each party’s g in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost 80 there 
need be no confusion in their distribution—each party 
getting exactly what he orders, and no more. ‘The cost 
of transportation the members of the Club can divide 
equitably among themselves, 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by 
Drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or by 
Express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if desired, 
send the goods by Express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary to 
the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford, We send no 
complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30. 


N. B.—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost ot their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 
‘The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imi/ations, We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-oflice orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of ‘‘ The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders to 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 81 & SS VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City. 





This is no Humbug! 

By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will receive, by return ma'l, 
a correct picture of your future husband or wife, with 
name and date of marnage. Address MINNIE CLIPF- 
TON, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fultonville, N, ¥Y. 625-37 


AGENTS WANTED 


To sell Engravings and Prints; also Stationery Goods 
and Silver Watches. $30 invested will realize $1v). 
Address HASKINS & CO,, 36 Beekman St., N.Y. tf 








HE Advertiser, having been restored to health in a 
tew weeks, by a very simple remedy, after having 
suffered several years with a severe lung affection, and 
that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to make 
known to his fellow-sufferers the meens of cure, 

To all who desire it, he will send a copy ot the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
SURE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRoncuITIs, &c. 
The only object of the advertircr in sending the Pre- 
scription is to benefit the afflicted, and spread informa- 
tion which he conceives to be invaluable; and he hopes 
every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will cost them 
nothing, and may prove a blessing. 

Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburgh, Kings County, New York. 

€0 6636-8 

Employment !—$10 a day and Expenses 
paid. Circulars free. O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Me. 

431-43 

The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toi'et 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordia.s, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand. 
Easily made and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid 
for 25 cents, by O. A. ROORBACH, No. 122 Nassau 
street, N. Y. tt 


100 Photographs of Union Generals sent po:t- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Addr: as 

623-42 C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 





Dr. William Zarl’s Spanish Pile Speci- 
fic (a radical cure), Price $1 per Box, or 3 Boxes $2. 
12 White street, N. ¥Y. Cavurion.—Dr. Earl has not re- 
moved from his old stand, nor has he agents for the 
sale of bis remedies, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [Dzc. 14, 1867; 
TOYS 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


? charades, enigmas, “) Ww. 

te wood engravings. It is beyond com- MLN ¢ are offering our extensive Stock of the above goods 

best juvenile magazine ever published.” — Sane ar = ~~ ‘ Pes ae Pa pre at a Me a 
reo or aw And ends to come early so as to avoid the 

t is made so by yo oun wnsters . Cuamas e\y as: ; crowd during the last few days before Christmas. 

Dickens, Mus. STOWE, Es, GAIL HA ti, \ f yma 

Mas. Wareset, Mae. Dust. J. HA, Bows, Cuanuts J GUIS | saHaRNG STRASBURGER & NUN 

Fosrer, WmuaM Wier Sixes: and by securing pic- EYE im \ WageNNY A 

tures from the most skillful artists. [= é : wy \ Impo rters, 

Send 20 cents for Specimen Number containing fi \\\ ‘ * RS, 

cgygnthd Deespestns See NS. a antes Vie . N At Wi 394 BROADWAY, 

Terms: $2 % year. ral discoun bs. 637-0 a 

o TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. (Between White and Walker.) 


= 





Our Young Folks 


‘Is brimful of delightful entertainment for juvenile 
Law pa »s, fables, 


.) 
LAN 


Sas 





CONSULAR SEAL 


CHAMPAGNE. 


SAME AS IMPORTED FOR THE 


NEW YORK UNION CLUB. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., 


No, 1 Maiden Lane, New York. 


‘ \ - 
\ ee Ni s= A SAFE, 
\ & NW ¢ | i Yo . CERTAIN, 
\\ i / A¥YD 
Speedy Cure 


Z BHO A\ | VF 
Loo \ oo he NY | pa 


NEURALGIA, 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 


Its Effects are 
Magical. 





KN 


CHICKERING & SONS, 
American Pianos. 


~ gl 
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= 
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FOR THE 


ON THE SAFE SIDE Sent by mail on receipt of rice and postage 
° po postage 6 cents; six yA $5.00, postage 7 ‘ane 


Bismarcn —‘‘ What! strike a woman ?” : 0, TUR NE cts. Sold by all druggists. 
Louis—‘* Why not? She can't strike again, and you're not going to help her ?” ER & 00., 120 Tremont 8t., Boston. 


WAREROOMS, Beene. NEW lt AD Sets ’ ts 
> $ . ipemunninnignsteaenatiapinmeiniaieiiinatinnndaeih a 
POPULAR GO 
246 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, _ otf sae At Wholesale and Retail, 


PALMER £00. | rorcran enous | PRMOGEAL LES (STEREOSCOPES “AND” Views 


PRINTING INK MANUFACTURERS, | 
327 PHARL STREIT, POR LADIES. Lock Stitch Reversible Feed GREAT EXPOSITION. 
(HARPER'S BUILDING), os SEWING MACHINES a 


NwEuw YTOoR=Z. BREAKFAST SHAWLS, SONTAGS, Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, A grand assortment of VIEWS ON GLASS; also of 
ah THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBU Ms. 
COMFORTERS, SCARFS, HOODS, 
PALMER & CO. havo the honor of informing the AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. gu. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


te d Publishers of the United States, that they| . aed 

a an Fann Lys with the Ink with which this CAPES, GARIBALDIS, SACQUES, | ‘he best Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 501 Broadway (St. Nicholas Block). 
inted, lso his other numerous pubiica- , | for an Illustrated Circ : acing 

paper is printed, as also 634-370 SILK UNDER-VESTS AND DRAWERS, | ular 505 Broadway, New York. _ 


tions. 
wet ae MERINO, COTTON AN by, | 3 . is' ’ 
eaters AND WOOL HOSIERY TO GENTLEMEN ONLY. and Chamber Suites, in lovewood, Walaut and’ Maple, 


PRINCE &C OS. om GSES 6a0 AN ENTIRELY NEW INVENTION which no gent‘e- | "#106 #t Manufacturers’ Prices, at 


AUTOMATIC ORGANS CASTOR GLOVES. | man, married or single, should be without a single day. F. KRUTINA’S 
| Over 99,000 sold at private sale the past four months. MANUFACTORY AND W. 000) 
AND MELODEO NS. A large variety of Fine Goods at extremely Low It will last at least a year with careful usage, and can be WN ARER MB, 
a fe. : os. 96 and 98 Bast Houston Street 
B 7 j roa iWuse Prices. carried in the vest pocket, Sent, securely sealed, ’ 

Forty thousand are now IiLuse | UNION ADAMS, | with full directions, on receipt of 50 cents, or two for Between Bowery and Second Avenue. 

s N.Y. CHICA GO.ILL . 75 cents. DAVID C. JAMES. Rox 5,093, Boston, N.B,| 4@ All Goods Warranted, 629-410 
B UFFALO, UT ttl Bh 0635-37 No, 637 Broadway. — obtnniantl - si - 
tfo Gocd Boil 4 pros 34 yh sands of Phila- ™ sowan TCROSCOPS, 

, ood Hos + pereny Me Magnifying 500 Tres d 

—_—_____—__— §¢ delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass agnilying » mailed to any address for 50 cta, 

MEEcHANTS, GANEZERS, HUETZE & LUDOLFF ) land. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. | T#BEE of —. gt te Pg El “ 
BE: . x EN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


“ ‘ ' ° 

d others should send to all parts of the United States TENT NIT’ a L ATE Information sent free. Address C, K. LANDIS, Pro- 
3 HARNDEN'S ‘EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo PA MO OR-P prietor, Vineand, N. J. 618-300 —— > . agen 
- A Household WNecossity.—-Tho Star 


aa ey |\IPIANO-FORTES, a: a... ro 

The Central P. rte Co. received 2 $ g SHUTTLE SEWING Macuine.—It makes the genuine 
the Dat Peinen ta Tia bent Planotories alae a PATENTED FEBRUARY 20, 1806. | 5. Sewing Machine. 5. Lock SrrrcH alike on both sides of the fabric sewed, 
Fairs of Pennoylvanis, in : ppd wi ; ; : and is the only Fmsr-Ciass Sewrnc Macuine in the 
of New York, in Buffalo, October 3d, 1867; and of Mis-| mne jatest and best improvement in Piano-Fortes, k DS eee 6 ee aa market sold at a price within the reach of every family. 
rey -- ~ wep als. OR on cutvinion.  Thete A o securing the most beautitul tone, as well as cheapness. | very perfection of EXTREME SiMpLicrry. The New Frve | Pte $20, $25, $35, $40, $50 and $100 Circulars and 
Fes 6.mos Ns ’ — | Dor , - h sample sewing | urnished on application. Goop AGENTS 
improvel Agraffes have produced the most perfect) ‘This piano ie the most durabic. and the veast in- | eee Sane See See. See ees WANTED. Manufactured by W. G. WILSON & CO., 

evenness of tmo throughout the entire scal». which | quenced by heat, coldness, dampness, and dryness, Reliable. I ohion | phe O take, the | Cleveland, Ohio, 637-90 
has notas yet been attained. Warerooms, 51 Crosby and, considering its great merits, is also the cheapest « “0 a = ie itn ath den OL Fann | Ww. ate! MS. Sarre 
Btreet, near Broome, one block east of Broadway, N. Y. in the market. These qualities are obtained by the | ao ro oe ‘ r bod porn T . 4 in tb ° — 
631-430 fact that the wrest plank is supported by the tron ied hain Has ee the text of 1 on oN gee JUST PUBLISHED.—The new number of 
frame. By these means large space 1s gained for the | Ceived medals and diplomas, “Stitches beautiful and Frank Lesure’s Bupeet or Fon, contain- 

The Perpetual (watch charm) | gounding board, in consequence of which the quantity, a8 | frm. A pertect mac ine.”-N. ¥. Tribune. Immense . ‘aed ’ 
Oalendar—sise of two cent pleco— well as quality, of the tone must be considerably i0- | profits to ies Bingle machine sont {ree per express ing the comic history of the month, and 
ne »y everybody everywhere, | creased. Bfo Agents. Bt 4 > ; : 
Price, by mail—electro-plate plain, PIANOS TO LET AT THE LOWEST RATES. | WAGHINI: CO. 109 Keesau atest NY oe full of illustrations, with sixteen pages of 
—— ae ee WAREROOMS. otede ntact. Asgles the best humorous reading matter. The 
res an cts. ; > ’ ‘ 
ditto, plain end with Masonic, Tem- No, 452 BROOME STREET, N. Y. Harding’s Patont Ghain-Back Shote~ Cartoons are, THAT HORRID THING, 
and Odd Fellows’ Emblems, _ — é ‘al eae. _| graphic A''™*, Strength: ecauty! Cheapness 
1.50. Address , Dealers supp. ‘ye lowest rates. Get Harding’s NEGRO SUFFRAGE—THE NIGGER 
E. MADEN, Patent Chain-Back ge The" poo ee suamaee aay JONAH AND THE PIRATE SHIP— 
No. 161 Broadway, Room No. 3, N. Y. others. M. W.  AarDIN elphia, 

P. 0. Box, 5,578. Marble and Granite Monuments, etc.| 636-80 THE GREAT CHRISTMAS DINNER, 
a and fifty other illustrations, full of fun. 


Active Agents wanted everywhere. 607-48 Superior rout from the WATHAN Designs, at the low- — Star Kerosene 
. : : est New York prices, For full information, address rs nn J iY rson Johnson’s Message to Congress, 
tna Sewing Machine WATHAN & COMPANY, Burner ; “ 
The Ztna g 635-370 223 West 18th street, New York. . 1 i Blue P:}i Guard Excursion, etc., Great 


i 1 oth hines, ly 534 in. P ; 
sesses superior advantages over all other Machines. ede ps Mi 7S a | Comic Microscope. For sale by all News- 


tis reliable in manipulation and not likely to get out 
of order. Its working is so simple that any person can COLLINS’ PATENT all the oil in the ' men. 
learn it with the groatest facility and in less time than J deepest lainps with 

any other machine, while the sewing it performs is un- Kerosene Burner and Chim- good light. Burner is —_— 


surpassed by any o!)\er process in use. ney. Commended by every always perfectly cool . s 
“ PLANER, BRAUNSDORF & ©O., body at sight; simple and re- | Mex. 50 that no heat de- T. H. McAllister’s 


Warcrooms, 194 Grand Street, N. Y liable; will fit all lamps with |} 4, scends into tho lamp %, 
the common size burner. to g-nerate gas,hence HOUSEHO LD MICROSCO pe 
BULL’ FS Acrents WANTED in every \ no explosion can take . 
So town. h, i lace z Rape this re A Compound Microscope, with Huygenian eye-piece, 
a extension draw-tube, axis of inclination, etc. A minia- 


New York. , F. R. DOMINICE, Send stamp for ——- Dr ture model ot the first-class scientific Microsspee—o 
OLESALE POT, necessity to every family, and a most desirable HOLI- 


apace 44 uo’ B DOMINICK, 395 Hudson Street, New York. | DAY PRESENT. Has four magnifying powers, afford- 
a ing facilities for investigating all the minutis of ani- 


THE LEGION OF HONOR, 


MAKING 63 FIRST PREMIUMS DURING THE PAST 
44 YEARS. 








610-610 
































3.6 








— —~ | mal and vegetable life. Price $”. 
T. H. McALLISTER, ©, “*'sn, 


Over 100 Styles Toilet Soaps, WwRED SEWING MACHINE. end 49 Nassau auene N. Y., late of i’u Jadelphia. 








NONE BETTER IMPORTED, 
625-310 FIRST PREMIUM 4 Something New. “@ 
AT ana sont Dealers ~| sell, -) Novel and Useful 
TMENT will th . ' % cles; profits large. Send stamp for circular, 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum, Zixposition Universelle, tf 8. W. RICE & OO., 83 Nassau street, N. ¥. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of he Skt ben asco 
‘ON’ Ni cures S028 8€8 O 5¢ . . 
Price £0 cents; by mail 60 cents. All Draggiste sell {t . Pennsylvania State Fair, | PIERCE EGAN’S EXCITING NARRATIVE 
Werxs & Portes, Boston, Proprietors. 626-770 PITTSBURG, 1867. iT are py Ke. -- noe the BRIGAN. 
Illinois State Fair. : 
WEDDING PRESENTS. QUINCY, 1867 FRANK LESLIES’ 
New Ham State Fair, , 


Musical Boxes (#®" - —  *, (ae 


Playing from one to seventy-two differcut tunes, and : BUFFALO, 1867. 
costing irom $5 to $2,500. The most complete stock For best variety of work executed. Also 
ever offered for sale i: New York. Fine ornaments County Fairs. In fact, wherever 
for the parlor, ond pleasant companions for the invalid. the WzEp is introduced as a competitor, W: h No. 129is civen away a magnificent ra, 22 
it d. PAILLARD & CO., Importers, 21 Maiden Lane it erally bears off tie palm. by 28, endtled STOP THIEF; OR, THE NEEY’S 
p-starra) N, ¥, Musical Boxes repaired. 621-400 ow York Office, 613 Sceniway, N.Y. | GRIP. Yor sale by all Booksellers. 
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Lira Gites a) hey 





“Is brimfvl of delightful entertainment for juvenile 
readers—stori-s, iables, charades, rebuses, enigmas, 
and exquisite wood engravines. It is beyond com- 
parison the best juvenile magazine ever published.”— 
Buffalo Express. 

t is made so by having such writers as CHARLES 
Dickens, Mns. Stowe, Doctor Hayes, GAT HAMILTON, 
Mrs. Wurrscy, Mrs. Diaz, J. H. A. Bone, CHARLES J. 
Foster, Wrmt1Am Wirt Sixes: and by securing pic- 
tures from the most skil!ful artists. 

Send 20 cents for Specimen Number containing 
splendid Prospectus for 1868. : 

Terms: $2 year. Liberal discount to Clubs. 

o TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 





f 





FOR THE 
CHICKERING PIANO. 


THE LEGION OF HONOR, 





MAKING 63 FIRST PREMIUMS DURING THE PAST 
44 YEARS. 


First Grand Prize, 
THE 


WARERGOMS, 652 BROADWAY, NEW 
YORK ; 


‘248 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, _ of _ 
PALMER & CO., 
PRINTING INK MANUFACTURERS, 


327 PDUARL STREET, 
(HARPER’S BUILDINGS), 


New yvrornz. 


ALMER & CO. have the honor of informing the 
puss and Publishers of the United States, that they 
supply Mn. Frank Lesim with the Ink with which this 
peper is printed, as aiso his other numerous publica- 
tions 634-370 


PRINCE & COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
VY Pom.) Me) 2) mek. pe 


Forty thousand arenow inuse 












|BUFFALO.N.Y. CHIGAGO, ILL. 


tfo 





ERGRANTS, BANEURS, 
And others should send (o all parts of the United States 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo 

2 ianeforte Co. received 
ne Pons Cone Fiano! Pianofories at the State 
Fairs of Pennsylvania, in Pittsburg, September 28, 1867; 
of New ork, in Buffalo, Ociober 3d, 1867; and of Mis- 
souri, in St. Louis, October 8th, 1867; it being the three 
first t mes ihey were put on exh.bition. Their newly 
improved Acraffs have produced the most perfect 
evenness of tone throughout the entire scals, which 
has notas yet been attained. Warerooms, 51 Crosby 


Street, near Broome, one block east of Broadway, N. Y. 
631-430 


O 
q| 





The Perpetual (watch charm) 

J Calendar—size of a two cent piece— 

= needed by everybody everywhere, 

Price, by mail—electro-plate plain, 

\ without emblems, with enameled 

de figures and letters—50 cts.; gold, 

, Cl -_ ditto, plain and with Masonic, Tem- 

aNS¥, 3) perance and Odd Fellows’ Emblems, 
$1.50. Address - 


E. MADEN, 
No. 161 Broadway, Room No. 3, N. Y. 
637-42 





P. O. Box, 5,578. 
Active Agents wanted everywhere. 


- ‘The Etna Sewing Machine 


possesses superior advantages over all other Machines. 
Itis reliable in manipulation and not likely to get out 
oforder. Its working is so simple that any person can 
learn it with the greatest facility and in less time than 
any other machine, while the sewing it performs is un- 
surpassed by any other process in use, 
PLANER, BRAUNSDORF & CO., 
tio Warcrooins, 194 Grand Street, N. Y 


9. HULL'S go, 


3 New York. 3 


BAY RUM SOAP 


Over 100 Styles Toilet Soaps. 
WONE BETTER IMPORTED. 














625-370 


WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the Skin. 
Prico £0 cents; by mail 60 cents. All Druggists sell it. 
Werks & Potter, Boston, Proprietors. 626-770 


WEDDING PRESENTS. 








Musical Boxes 


Pisying from one to seventy-two different tunes, and 





costing irom $5 to $2,500. The most complete stock 
ever offered for sale i: New York. Fine ornaments 
for the parlor, and pleasant companions for the invalid, 

dg. PAILLARD & CO., Importers, 21 Maiden Lane 
_ p-siawa) N, ¥, Musical Boxes repaired. 621-400 








\! 
“ 
= 


= 


SAY 


ON THE SAFE SIDE. 
Bismarcx—‘‘ What! strike a woman?” 
Lovis—‘‘ Why not? She can't strike again, and you're not going to help her ?” 





[Drc. 14, 1867. 














POPULAR GCODS 
AT 


POPULAR PRICES 
FoR LADIES. 





BREAKFAST SHAWLS, SONTAGS, 
COMFORTERS, SCARF, HOODS, 
CAPES, GARIBALDIS, SACQUES, 
SILK UNDER-VESTS AND DRAWERS, 
MERINO, COTTON AND WOOL HOSIEPY, 
KID, CLOTH, AND 
CASTOR GLOVES. 
A large variety of Fine Goods at extremely Low 
Prices. 
UNION ADAMS, 


0635-37 No, 657 Broadway. 


SCHUETZE & LUDOLFF’S 
PATENT MONITOR-PLATE 
PIANO-FORTES, 


PATENTED FEBRUARY 20, i866. 





The latest and best improvement: in Piano-Fortes, 
securing the most beautitul tene, as well as cheapness. 





| for an Illustrated Circular. 


| . 
| 


| man, married or single, should be without a single day. 
| Over 20,000 sold at private sale the past four months. 


| delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass 


very perfection of EXTREME Simpuiciry. The NEw Five 
| DOLLAR FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 


This piano is the most durabie. and the east in- | 


fluenced by heat, coldness, dampness, and dryness, 
and, considering its great merits, is also the cheapest 
in the market. These qualities are obtained by the 
fact that the wrest plank is supported by the 1:0on 
frame. By these means a large space is gained for the 


creased, 
PIANOS TO LET AT THE LOWEST RATES. 
WAREROOMS, 
637-400 


No. 452 BROOME STREET, N. Y. 





MARBLE MANTELS AND SLABS, 
Marble and Granite Monuments, etc: 
Superior work from the WATHAN Designs, at the low- 
est New York prices, For full information, address 


WATHAN & COMPANY, 
223 West 18th street, New York. 


COLLINS’ PATENT 
Kerosene Burner and Chim- 
ney. Commended by every- 
body at sight; simple and re- ff 
liable; will fit all lamps with | 
the common size burner. I 4 

Acrents WanTED in every } iy 
town, 


F. R. DOMINICE, 
393 HUDSON ST., N. Y. 


635-370 








ine f : ; | ceived medals and diplomas. 
sounding board, in consequence of which the quantity, 48 | frm. A pertect machine.”—N. Y. Tribune. Immense 
well as quality, of the tone must be considerably in- | profilsto Agents. Single machino sent free per express 
' 


| 


| Patent Chain-Bacs Aunt 











Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC MACHINES 


Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 


AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 
The best Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 


505 Broadway, New York. 


TO GENTLEMEN ONLY. 


AN ENTIRELY NEW INVENTION which no gent‘c- 


It will last at least 2 year with careful usage, and cau be 
carried in the vest pocke’. Sent, securely sealed, 
with full directions, on receipt of 50 cents, or two for 


Toys 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


We are offering our extensive Stock of the above goods 
this month at RETAIL, 
And invite our friends to come early so as to avoid the 
crowd during the last few days before Christmas. 


STRASBURGER & NUEN, 
Importers, 
394 BROADWAY, 


(Between White and Walker.) 
CONSULAR SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE. 
SAME AS IMPORTED FOR THE 
NEW YORK UNION CLUB. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., 


0635-33 


637-9 








No. 1 Maiden Lane, New York. 





A SAFE, 
CERTAIN, 
Speedy Cure 


FOR 


} NEURALGIA, 


AND ALL 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 


Its Ejfects are 
2 Magical, 
ent by mail on receipt of pri d 
1.00, postage 6 cents; ox en $5.00, ponene a mat x 
00, postage 48 cts. Sold by all druggists. 
TURNER & c0., 120 Tremont Sty Boston. 








610-Gio 





At Wholesale and Retail, 


STEREOSCOPES AND VIEWS. 


AMERICA............all parts. 
Ee all parts. 
GREAT EXPOSITION. 
STATUARY. 
GROUPS. 


A grand assortment of VIEWS ON GLASS; also of 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBU Ms, 


x. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway (Si. Nicholas Block), 





FURNITURE 
Of the latest styles, consis'ing of Parlor, Dining-Room 
and Chamber Suites, in Rosewood, Walnut and Maple, 
retailing at Manufacturers’ Prices, at 
F. KRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOOMS, 
Nos. 96 and 98 East Houston Street, 
. Between Bowery and Second Avenue. 
4@> All Goods Warranted, 629-410 





75 cents. DAVID C. JAMES. Box 5,093, Boston, N.B. 


All Wanting Parms:. 
Go-d Soil, Mild Climats, 34 miles south of Phila- 


land. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro- 
prietor, Vineand, N. J. 618-300 


~ on el a = are , 
$5. Sewing Machine. $5. 
PP\HE WONDER OF THE AGE. A Mechanical Achieve- 

ment and success, unsurpassed for UTILILTY, the 


Late improvement 
Fuuty Licensep. 1s Simple, Rapid, Strong, Easy and 
Iteliable. Io operation sews FIRM aud NEAT. Makes the 
STITCH alike on both sides, with double thread. Warranted 
and KEPT IN ORDER for 5 years—FREE. Is used in thou- 
sands of familics. Has stood the test of years, and re- 
“Stitches beautiful and 


on receipt of price, $5. Address FAMILY SEWING 
MACHINE CO., 102 Nassau street, N. Y. °o 





Harding’s Patent Chain-Back Photo= 
graphic Al’*""'*, Strength: Beauty! Cheapness! 
Dealers sup) “sa lowest rates. Get Harding’s 
The” are far superior toany 


others. WM. W. za%DI%G, Philadelphia. 
636-80 
Star EHerosere 
Burrcr, 
With only 544 in. 
chimney, consumes 


all the oil in the 
deepest lainps with 
j good light. Burner is 
always perfect!y cool 
OX so that no heat de- 
. scends into the lamp 
to generate gas,hence 
no explosion can take 
lace where this 
jurne™ is used. 
Send stamp for Circular. 
WHOLESALE DEPort, 
“' R. DOMINICK, 393 Hudson Street, New York, 
fo 








WEED SEWING MACHINE. 








FIRST PREMIUM 
AT 


Zixposition Universelle, 
PARIS, 1867. 
Pennsylvania State Fair, 
PITTSBURG, 1867. 

Illinois State Fair, 
QUINCY, 1867. 

Mew Hampshire State Fair, 
NASHUA, 1867. 

Mew York State Fair, 
BUFFALO, 1867. 


For best varwty of work executed, Also 
many County Fairs. In fact, wherever 
the Wzep is introduced as a competitor, 





it erally bears off the palm. 
ew York Office, 613 toeotues, N.Y, | 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying 500 Trmrs, maiied to any address for 50 cts, 


THREE of different powers for $1. Address 


°o F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





A Household WNecessity.—-Tho Star 
SHUTTLE Sewinc Macnurine.—It mates the genuine 
Lock Sritcu alike on both s'des of the fabric sewed, 
and is the only Fmsr-CLiass Sewma MacHrve in the 
market sold at a price within the reach of every family, 
Price $20, $25, $35, $40, $50 and $100. Circulars and 
sample sewing : urnished on application. Goop AGENTS 
Wanted. Manufactured by W. G. WILSON & CO., 
Cleveland, Ohio, 637-90 





JUST PUBLISHED.—The new number of 
Frank Lestin’s Bupcet or Fon, contain- 
ing the comic history of the month, and 
full of illustrations, with sixteen pages ot 
the best humorous reading matter. The 
Cartoons are, THAT HORRID THING, 
NEGRO SUFFRAGE—THE NIGGER 
JONAH AND THE PIRATE SHIP— 
THE GREAT CHRISTMAS DINNER, 
and fifty other illustrations, full of fun. 
J. {2 >san Johnson’s Message to Congress, 
Blas Pil Guard Excursion, etc., Great 
Comic Microscope. For sale by all News- 
men. 


‘2. HB. McAllister’s 
HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE. 


A Compound Microscope, with Huygenian eye-piece, 
extension draw-tube, axis of inclination, etc. A minia- 
ture model of the first-class scientific Microscopes—a 
necessity to every family, and a most desirable HOLI- 
DAY PRESENT. Has four magnifying powers, afford- 
ing facilities for investigating all the minutia of ani- 
mal and vegetable life. Price $”. 

T. H. McALLISTER, © an, 
otf 49 Nassau street, N. Y., late of utadelphia. 











az Something New. “@& 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular, 
tf 8. W: RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 





PERCE EGAN’S EXCITING NARRATIVE 
of his Adventures among the BRIGANDS OF 
ITALY, is now being published in 


FRANK LESLIES’ 








Cx 304s, 


W: h No. 129 is given away a magnificent picture. 22 
by 20, entitled STOP THIEF; OR, THE MONKLY’S 
GRIP. Tor sale by all Booksellers. 
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